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IN THE SHADOWS. 


BY 





ULEN CARO! 





i ait with a chiki upom my knew, 
Aod watch the moun rise, red and tai 
W hile up the eliver path of espace 
She stops full proudly, irom star Lo #to 
I Unink of the days that have aiipt away, 
So fast 1 never voald count them o'er 
'tamonds whose sparkles I still can catch 
A mocking gicam of years no mor, 


« loser I croach in the shadows kind, 
too fair the night and the scone for u 
1, who have nothing left but ‘cers, 
Aud the haunting ghost of a memory 


Wave till lower thy buagha, O tree! 
Hend yet cloect, swoet swaying vine 
Never a rose for you, ner me! 
Yours have tade!, and perished mine | 


Riew, thou night-wind across my brow | 

(ool the fever of thie wild brain — 

me the mask I wear, 
@ream, and forget, agai! 


Kre morning 
let me sleep 
——-=- —-- 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON. 





OBAPTER VII. 


CLOUDS ARE GATHERIN: . 


Marian was late; that night's business | 
wes unusually brisk with Miss (iauzewell | 
for the time of year, and Marian had, 
, so she made no | 


been late that morni 
exouse for detaining long after the | 
working hours were over, helping to finieh 
of some dresses that were to be sent 


long fast. 
the 


sleety, windy streeta. 

Tea was over, thongh ber mother had kept 
a cup hot, and was looking anxiously from 
the window for her appearance. 

**T was afraid thing had happened 
to you, Marian,” she ssid, ax her daughter 
came in. ‘I think I must be getting ner- 
vous, for every little thing startles me 
since Lucy went away. I keep listening 
as if I expected every one that comes near 
the door to bring me news of her.” 

‘* It iam't time for a letter yet,” Marian 
found courage and self control to say, but 
she turned away so that her mother could 
not see in ber changing face the effort it 
cost ber to utter the words 

** Your father says so, Lut I'm impatieut I 
suppose,” Mrs, Barton answered witb a 
sigh ; then she added suddenly, ‘I didn't 
tell you that he had come home sick, fever- 
ish and miserable. Yes, be's gone up to | 
bed, and I've given him « warm driok, 
hoping that he'll feel better in the worn-| 
ing, but I don't know bow it will turn, bes 
very weak, and bis cough is worse than | 
ever kaow it before.” 

**Poor father,” said Marian, tenderly 
She held her cup of tea ip ber hand, bat 
did pot taste it; she was evidently think- 
ing 1 ge At she said in a con- 
atr voice, and with a visible effort: 
“I don't want to burt Allan's feelings, 
mother, but don't you think it would be 
better if he allowed his studies to rest 
awhile and tried to help father‘ He might 
take his and keep it while fatner 
rested and took some medicine that would 
strengthen him, or he might try to get a 
clerkship on his own account. I'm sare 
fathor needs care, and must stop working 
for a time at least.” 

“I wish it could be done,” said Mra. | 
Barton, “‘ but it is out of the question : 
your father says that Allan is to be a 
tinished scholar let it cost what it may, and 
if bis plan was interrupted or changed it 
would do bim more harm than all the help 
it gave would do him good. No, no, Ma: | 
rian, your sister Lacy will soon be able to | 
send a mouey, and we must get along | 
as we can until she docs.” 

Marian turned aside her face to conceal 
the effect of this allusion to her absent 
sister, and heariog a step in the outer hall 
was glad that Allan's return from bis even- 

ion would ch the subject. 








| ite light he saw that she was very pale and | 
that he | ease the agouy uf separation to kaow | y 





ing 

fier brother entered the room, followed 
by his friend Eagene Bianchard, and at | 
siyht of him Marian became still paler 
than she had been before, and rose bar. | 
riedly, as if her frst instinct was to escape | 
from his presence. 

He, on the contrary, scarcely waited to | 
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MARIAN DIK<MISSED FROM THE DIERSA MAKER'S EXTARLISHMENT ON A FALSE ( HARGK. 


“OM, SPALE ME) PRA\ ED THE 1 


every sylable he uttered made her inevit | 
able task seom harder to her to perform. 
Eagene drew back wondering: it was 
not her words that surprised bim, bnt tho | 
hard, forced tone in which they were | 
apoken. | 
**T am sorry to hear of Mr. Barton's 
sickness,” be said, kindly. ‘1 noticed | 


bim looking and worn the last time I | 
was bere. ‘t you think he needs a 
physician's advice { ' 


Mrs. Barton had left the room for an in- 
stant to anewer her husband's weak call | 
from above. Her return interrupted 
Eugene's words, for not observing that he | 
was speaking, sbe came hastily up to! 
Marian with o small vial in ber hand. | 

** Your father's cough-drops are ont, and he 
wants thom renewed 1mm mediately,” she said. 
**You know the prescription, Marian, for | 
it was you who first got it, so please go at 
once, dear—he's a little impatient,” 

Marian rose instantly, and put on her 
shaw! and bonnet. 

** Let me go with you, it is getting late,” 
urged Eagene, and Mrs. Barton forgetting 
his mother's injunction for the time, nod- 
ded approval. 

** Do go, and see that she burries, Mr. | 
Enagene,” she said, ** for her poor father | 
needs the medicine greatly.” 

Marian turned slightly as if to protest | 
against his accompanying her, bat appa. | 

tly changing her mind, said 

« ‘Phank you, I shall be glad to have yon 
go with we;” and they both went out to- 
gether. | 

When they were in the street, Marian) 
walked on briskly, without speaking for 
the first block, then she paused a moment | 
and looked into her companion's face. | 

They stood beneath a street lamp, an! by 


r featares wore a look of resolution 
that seemed born of acute pain. | 
** | bave something that must be said to 
you, something that is hard to utter, yet | 
must be spoken”’—she paused a woment, | 
and ber faint voice, that scarcely obeyed 
her will, seemed to break in deep emotion 
—** Engene, we have been friends since | 
first we met,” she continued, * but from 
to-night we must see each otber as seldom 
as possible, and then only as strangers.” | 

** Impossible,” barst forth Hegene wth | 
an intensity that showed the ardor of the | 
feeling that prompted hin speech. ‘*! | 
have longed for an opportunity to see and | 
telk with you alone, ouly that [ might en. | 
deavor to pour out my heart to you more | 
fally than our hampered interconrse bas | 
hitherto permitted me to do. Yon have | 
long since guessed that you were the one 


MUAIT. GIKL IN OBBAT DisTREss, * we 


haa alt. red your views 


ARE FOO), « 
e* 


yon have been trifling with and deceiving | darkness of p ght 


me hitherto, and Maiian, it was your kin 


She waa lost to sight before he recovered 


noss, your interest in me that tanght me | from his stopor of sarprise, and then be 


” 


to hope _ 

He broke off with « passionate ontbaret 
of emotion, and catching her hands in bis 
drew her toward bim. 


| * There is some tronble, some sorrow in | 
| your lite that yon will not let me share,” | wretched tenantry Dr. Heatherton bad 


he cried, ** there can be no wrong, no evil 
you are 
for that '' 

Ho looked closely at her ; his eyes, large 
and fall of their own ioward light, seemed 
to ash an cager, halfesuspicions, half 
terrified look into ber very soal. 

The one blar on his nature, the want 


| of confidence, and tendency toward distrast, 


that had sprnog from the peculiar ciroam- 
stances that marked his isolated life, for a 
moment darkened his whole face with the 
martin: clond of jealousy and suapicion 

** There is 2 secret,” be said, ‘* and you 
will not share it with me. I was deceived, 
yon never cared for me, my hopes and 
dreams have been all tn vain, my air- 


castle falix heavily, for my heart is crashed | 


in \ta rains.” 


He staggered as if be had endured a 


blanchod to a deadly white. 

Poor Marian's tongne was paralysed, 
She knew his bigh estimate of woman's 
purity and family honor, and her tister's 


on ‘ts lip, and warned her to silence. 

** His mother's threats and Lacy s shame 
divide us forever,” she thonght, and her 
own poor heart sank heavily in ber bosom 

“Good-bye and God bless and prosper 
you, Mr, Fagene,” she said, in a sol bing 
whisper, * are porte’, and it cannot 


what power. it is enongh th@ we must 
live and work asunder, I can safho wore!" 

He canht her in his arma aa if in a des- 
perate stroygle against fate. 


** You shall not go,” be said, boarnely. | 


** I will not give you ap 

* You will give ap nothing that you have 
Loegun,” she arged earnestly, ber unselfish 
soul couynering for the moment the pain 
of ber desolation, “ you will go on and up 
steadily and achieve al! the bright fatare 
holds for yon. For this will I watch and 
pray, and when yon take the high place 
Heaven and your own genius has decreed 
for you—the great end will be gained, and 


| personal burt, and bis pale olive skin | 


| tronble rose like a spectre with its hoger | 


these poor heart-throbs of misery will be | 


forgotten.” 
** Never,” es claimed the artist. “I have 
no hope, bo inspiration apart from you 


salute ber mother before advancing eagerly | saprewe object of my love, my devotion. | I will discover this hosribie secret that is 


toward her. ‘‘ I am so glad to have foand | How could it be otherwise’ unfil | saw | dragging you from me. 


There can be no 


you at home,” he said, in a low, tender | you I was friendless, motiveless—no one | evil, no taint in one so trne and pure. No, 


tone as soon as he had reached her side, | 
“Tam very anxious to speak to you.” | 

She had sunk back into her ohair as if 
from uncertainty, and with nervous hands | 
had begun to busy herself with ber sewing | 


&s soon as the first was over. j 
Ho coated hianell’ noes bea, while Allan | hat is in me begun. 


and his mother talked of ber fathers at- | 

tack, the lessons of the day, aud the ne- | 

Ceesity for more books to complete the | 
course. 

‘““T am very anxious to speak to you” 
alone, Marian,” repeated Ea,ene, softly, 
‘and, as Allan kindly asked we to scoom- 

him bome, I seized the oppurtuuity, 
oon A you woald b- willing te allow—” 

“My father is not well to-night,” she 
bastened to interrupt bim by sayimg. ** I- 
I— please don't expect me to be interested 





in anything elee, for 1 am greatly distress 
ed on accoant of his illness.” 
After ber p to his mother she was 


determined, if posible, te prevent any 
confidential words passing between thew 


to guide my ambition or awaken my ever- 
ven. You came, and with you a new | 
right hope dawned for me ia life; I felt 
that the dreamiog discontent I had before | 
indulged in must be cast aside forever. 
and an active straggie to realize the best 
Yes, dear Marian, | 
you bave been my better angel, and led by | 
you | have conq d the idl of de- 
speir and realiy set out steadily on the 
highway to success. I Lave found o ant 
ject for my picture that is to be the re- 
salt of my year of «flort and study, I 
have sketobed it already, and | only want 
your smile to light the canvas for me—" 

** Eagene, Eugene,” murmared the poor 
gitl im heartbroken accents, * you are 
tortaring me by your words. I mast shat! 
my ears against them, for «ach happiness 
is not for me ~ 

lie looked at her bewildered and dis« 
mayed. 

** Woat can have come between us-* be 
asked. ‘‘sowethin; ineiplicably strange 





laf gained would only bring harm 


no—I am a wretch to harbor the thongbt, 
and nothing |/at sin and shame can divide 
as, Marian.” 

She broke from bis arms with a passion. 
ate entreaty. 

** Eugene, if you ever loved me let me 
go,” she cried, “and seek to know noth 
ing farther of meor mine. The knowledge 
and 
trouble to us both, and ob, I implore, I 
heseech you do not question or attempt 
to alter the destiny that lies before u-. 
it is irrevocable have accepted my 


lot, yours hes before you, and tne bright | 


prom se of success in your art must and 
aball console you. Engene, farewell!” 
The force and passion of her words and 
their vehement utterance carried convic 
tion with them, so that for a moment the 
young man stood overcome by their sor- 
rowfal fervor and robbed of resistance 
While he remained thas, she canght 1 + 
bands o ber own, pressed them both to 
ber lips, and as she attered ber last pas 


went on slowly, never tarning to parauc 
her, but walkiog Hike one oppressed by a 
heavy weight of indefinable borror and 
dread. 

He thonght 


| 
of the old bowke whose 


| *poken of, and wondered what the errand 


too good, too pure, too innocent | of auch « girlas Marian Barton had been 


among such people. 
What waa this mystery she bad allowed 
to come between them ? 


Did it leave any sbadow on ber / If not, 
| why should it part therm? 
Ob, she conld not love him; ¢ she did, 


| she could pever thas wantonly condema 

him to desolate tortare, for what agony 
| could eqnal that of waspense and fear that 
| bordered on suspicion. 


CHAPTER 
ropr ® «ait 

In the northwestern ) ortion of the city 
stood a dingy bourse that had oripinally 
| been a hotel, but was divided of late days 
| into stores and dwellings, the largest and 
corper portion of which was ocenpiod by a 
| queer looking old man, ci lled San Todd, 
|= ap old iron and cariosity shop 

The house belonging to thin business 
| establishment was understood to be let ont 
in lodgings, and there was a door at the 
right of the shop, in the \estibule of which 
bung @ dirty lantern, with an inseription 
to that eect, while a smaller aud less pre 
tentious piace of entrance on the other 
side opened on a narrow and dark stair 
way, leading diroctly to the range of roowe 
above. 

In one of these, a good-sived and much 
more comfortably farnished chamber than 
the general appearance of the house seemed 

to warrant, sat Mra Worthy and ber 
/yoang charge one afternoon, a fortnight 
ater than the doctor's visit to the down 
town “cc ib.” 

| Lacy was still an invalid, bot the hope 
lean drooping of her eyon and the dreary 
eve abe tited on vacuity when they were 
| Tawod an instant from the ground, was 
| far more noticeable than ber pallor aud 
weakness. 

* You're vetting along nicely, my dear, 
said old Mey, cheerfully 
yreater improvement then since we came 
up bere a week ago; pretty soon we'll have 
yuar color back, an 
the wore pretty for your scknews, You're 
a very pretty girl, you kaow, Lacy,” «be 
said, archly sailing and nodding her head 

I acy tarned ber head away impatiently 
aud attered « balf moan she was not 
nappy evoagh to receive flittery. 

ra, Worthy, seated a little in the back 
ground, where she could observe the poor 
girl's face without being seen, cogitated 


Vil. 


jog ber yonng friend closely ali the time 

Atlenyth she began to buw « pleasant 
tane and rally Lacy on her despondency 

* What awmilly trl yon are, my love, to 
lie there, trying tu feel gloomy, whea you 
have no occasion to do so,” she said. 

** No occasion !" oried the other, starting 
into a miserable energy, “no reason to 
— to « dewpeir that bas overtek. on and 
poand mé in iron chains! On, wretched 
creatare that I am, would to Heaven I had 
died with wy poor little baby |” 

“No. po, no,’ erclaimed Mey, bastling 
Up With some pertarbation, * that's foolish, 
that’s wicked 
that a» long an there's a chance left, and 
you've got duvens. Why, you conld make 
a forinne if you'd «a mind to try —a fortane, 
du you bear’ Im sure there's somebody 








| 


**T never saw a | too great responsbility and all that 


| 


| 


| 
| 


‘mite of a 


NP CARNOL LAVA “IZNOUT ME WORK, BO NUT DRIVE MH OUT EN Tita war! 


1 cannot believe | sionate word turned and fled throu,b the | you'd like to make rich, even if you dont 


care for money on your own account.’ 

Luoy ceased ber sighing, and looked up 
with somethinj; like interest dawning in 
her eyes. 

‘A fortane,” she repeated ‘I evuld 
nover hope fur that, but I would like to 
work for money. I've been idle tov long 
already, and there are those whom I owe 
it tomy mother and father, Ob, I would 
like to belp them !’ 

“And so you ehall, and grandly, too 
You ean soon send them a soore of dollars 
where you ever pave them one before 
You can win woalth as oasily as you used 
to gain bare food for necessity — yes, and 
easier tov. All you bave to do into grow 
well and ‘strong again; all the rest will 
noon come pataral.” 

Lucy bad risen from her recumbent 
posture. She no loner looked pale and 
drooping. A sadden excitement had dyed 
her cheeks with oolor, and ber eyes tashed 
brightly. 

That wonld be something to live for, 
even thongh hope bas gone,” abe said 
Pray tell me bow | can do it, Don't 
wait for mo to grow stronger, the know 
lodge will make me well ~ strony. Oh, 
tell me, please.” 

Sve drew pleadingly near to Mra 
Wortby's side, and the good lady seemed 
tw flinch for a moment from the pleadiug 
eyes rained so earvently to hem 

She tried to langh, and patted Lucy's 
deleate cheek tenderly as abo said 

** Why, look in your glass, my beanty, 
and it will tell you one way. A face like 
yours is sure to win, and you ve only got 
to ase it wisely to sucvoed in anything 
you undertake.” 

“I do not understand you,” Lacy said 
in a tronbled tone, looking puz led and 
distressed ‘Even if I bave good looks, 
no one in ever paid for being pretty.” 

* Pehaw!" orted Mra orthy with «a 
loud, coarse langh ‘* My dear, you are 
auoh a goose.” Then she drew Lucy's 
hand in bers, and began to pat it an she 
apeke. ‘‘Nothings equal in this world, 
you know. Some bave nothing, and others 
wot all the lack and money too. Our trade 
ts the , antent one going —it eqnalicen things, 
divides property fairly and honestly. If 
obe man bas too mach, and there's many 
a one bes, you know, why, we arrange it 
for him, share it properly, relieve him of 
Iho 

and ashe looked 
L.acy's perple od 


you see the trick, my pet 
rather auxivasly into 


then you'll look all | eyes 


* Why, no, I cannot quite follow you, 
said the girl, slowly and hesitating! y 

* Oh, fadye,” rejoined Mra. Worthy, a 
little impatiently, “you want to be dail, 
or you would ‘take’ my weaning. Bay, 
my girl,” she added with a sudden appeal 
to her manver, “have I not beeh your 
friend from first to last, and cant you 
trast me?’ Dido't I narse you thronyh a 


| fur a little time with kaitted brows, watch | bard time, and didnt I carry out every 


whim of your fancy, even to taking that 
baby te that out-of-the-way 


| coantry piace, where you sail you wero 


last spring, and didaot I let you see your 
histor ones, though it waa uke ranniag 
tuto danger to do it 

* You were very god to me,” said Lucy, 
‘bat you were angry when I sent the |»y 
for wy sister, because | thonght | wa 
yoing to die, and you took mo away frou 
the house I was sick in, leat I should see 


| her again. ” 


|} @ reason for that, my child 
No one ought to talk like | 


** Hem '” said Mra, Worthy, ‘ there was 
Change is 
becessary sometimes —and it has dove you 
ow wo. Bat I've Leon your friend, an | 
Moan to contiane yoar friend still. 
\ sharp rep at tue door interrupted 


ber. Bhe ruse, anbolted it, and admitted 





head, 


own work, and you'll spoil him.” 
In & moment Molly tlashed up like 


fory. Her eyes gleamed like livin, coals, 
and ber face © colorloas with eraite 
ment 


“Tit Bave the boy, or I'll Jie for iti 
she screamed, with an awful imprecation. 


“Tm pot going to live this devils’ life 

with nothing to oling to. I like the ohild, 

and ohase Lan, he go, by af 
“Well, well, Molly dear, dont be 


nervous,” or 
grown white with fright at ber oom 
panion’s violence; “you shall do as you 
please only don't Le loud 

she looked with 


* Of course Tll have my way,” abe said, 
‘it's all thats left me to claim, and no 
one shall rob me of that I'm going as 
a widow, ® Spanish widow-aad I've got 
my togs all packed,” she continued, in be: 
usnal half jesting tone. “I'm geing to do 
it up grand, too, and bring home the 
‘swag all correct -for somehow, Meg, | 
fool that this ix my last job.” 

* Ob, Molly, you milly girl, 
foolish,” oried Mra. Worthy, yayly 
aud words were forced, and 
the woman appealingly, with a ylance in 
the direction of Lucy. 

Molly waa not to be moved ; she had one 
of ber contrary fita apon her, and her 
words grew wilder, her laugh harsher, and 
hor eyes flashed with a strange, reckless: 
tre, as she proceeded to deseant on her 
pending adventare. ‘et, with all ber ex 
citement and londness of manner, she kept 
a quiet eye on Lacy, and once, when old 
Todd coming to the door desired to spoak 
to Mog, ead that lady ab-ented herself 
from the room a single instant, during 
that brief moment Molly found time to 
tarn «nickly to the sick girl and say 

** The life I lead, is the life in store for 
you, if you do not (ly from it.” 

She had barely uttered the words when 
Meg retarned aud after that her nuisy 
spirit anbaided, she sank back in her chau 
and a“ atapidly and gloomily Lefore 
her for awhile, then yawning, declared 
that she woull go home aud go to bed 
ao as to stand the ercitement of the try 
better 


be 
but tone 
looked at 


wne 


CHAPTER 1\ 

Manan Larlon's heart was so beavy wii. 
sorrow, that bad nut the iupetas of neces 
sity driven ber ou in the path of daty and 
ex ction, she would willingly have laid 
down to Jie that dreary night when she 
parted in despairing grief from her lover 

Her natare was so anaelfish and noble 
that her sympathies were chietly fur bia 
and her i belief in bis bright futare 
ansteined her io the midst of this fecling 
She was proud of bis love, aud neither 
misery nor dejection ould rob its posses 
siun of delight 

“He loves me, he called me his hope 
hin inspiration, she repeated fondly t 
herself, oven while she acknowledged the 
necessity of their parting. It could got Le 
she was not worthy of him, she thought 
he had « yrand career before him in whic 
he woald rine sv high thet the pain an 
disappointment of their presemt party, 


wo id be lorgotten bat ber life lay amon, 
the bard and vearrow ways of povert aye, 
aod something still worse, Lacy» mac 


fate moat o-erbang bers also, and bhenve 


forth be: daty was to help ber ps cnte ao 
save ber sister, 
Sho Led gone, ahe knew not where, bat 


sho believed Lacy would be trae to be: 
promise, and come bac: 

Wion they bad met, the poor wandere: 

lieved herself dying, aud bitterly le 
uented that her ly » were sealed wath ot 
osth, so tha’ could wot tell the story 
of her sorrow to Marian. Bhe confease 
that in the ‘rat wduges of her despa: 
she bad «.aght death asa refuge at, ple 


should sees it Lo wore, she sani she was 
revolved to face life, and try te Gybt be 
vay back to poece apd usefulness, if he 


ster woald only help ber, and | cep hor 
nex ot 

On bow readily Low Marina 
prowined, aud how bopefully she taleed t 
the poor wounded creature eho sull iay 
trembling betwees life and death, And 
ob, bow she lonved to lake ber in her owu 
strong arwes an her away to their 
own litle sacred bel room, where ib 
strange, bad lwking people that su 
ae ald never come t 
] acy s obe prayer to lor was, th he 


fapeiy 


teaoar 


her asl 
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eret might be bept from these «t biome 
The: muet heave time to act Loacy weet 
ree ver end some feasible eicuse for 
bee g for New } wh must be fonnd, abe 
i the bare mention of confessing and 
thro «tng bereelf ote ber perente mercy 


od the apbeppy Bir! fetet end shed 


tear 

det ce, 208 vam Felt thet to reaeve 

ber ayy alae to ber own plan 
li ot ame lew wae oll abe bal 'ooe 


aie te heGume, bot ae they parted, |.eey 
bei - 2 promase te come to lene, 
on tee wel appy atatet wes forced to 
rely Whee sbe went t the old homes 


agein ebe told that ' Ge pouty 
het geome t oumetry end thal oa 
let Me could & t grefe or = 
idly, the wae foll of ety for ben, 
‘eg Least 


an’ ber the: ‘« caved bere.) 
ant bretn " Aviding the eot® eth them 

Mise Geurewell eae nnconttgen!y bony, 
and her for an, Mine Priilér, eho hed 
hitherte relied on Marian Harton ae one of 
her steadicet bende, wes obliged to com 
plein to her principal about the mistehes 
im trimming the poor girl hed made in the 
last fortnight 

| really beliewe she «in lowe,” she said, 
lenghing, “for belf the time she starts «hen 
you Ate ber end torne deedly pele, 
besides she's had to «it ap three nighte thie 
week altering floanecee thet she put on 
wrong, end her eyee are oll ewolien and 
red, eo that abe « really not Ot te vork to 
day ~ 

* That's odd, said Mine (sanzewell, eho 
was joet putting on ber furs ready to start 
oat for trimmings needed in enetomers 
work. ‘Ghee ured never te meke « mie 
take Something must be wrong Hup 

we try ber in the show room to dey, 
Ce bes fis op the bores and cases and at 
tend to vallers while the other girle do ber 
work” 

fo it came shout that Marirn, whose 
eyes refused to eid ber in sewing, thank 
fally found herself relieved for the day 
and allowed to move shout among the 
drese goods, en occupation much more in 
anteon with her reetless feelings 

Rhe had jort arranged everything im her 
orderly way, when « certain lady, Mra 
lester by pame, whom she hnew to be 
among her employers wealthiest rome, 
eppeared at the duor, scoompan by ber 
footmen carrying ® parcel 

1 want to see Mise (inurewell partion 
larly on the subject of this manve silk,’ 
the ledy said when Marian told ber of ber 
employers eleence, “bot perhaps Mine 
Priller will do ae well if you will be good 
enough to call ber,” which Marian ‘ 
ened tod, 

Then Mrs. Lester related her diMoulty, 
to which the o° ej alons forewoman listened 
deferentially 

“There t« @ short pattern of my wilk 
Mise (ieteewe!) bas eritten to me, and | 
heve telegraphed to Mewarts and fod it 
cannot be matched, it was a pattern, and 
if you have cut the shirt there is nothing 
left for me to do, said the lady in a des 
pairing tone 

Mine Priller expressed the most intense 
grief and remorse, bat the whole dress 
was cat eroept part of the apper shirt and 
sleeves for which the new material wae 
needed 

" Tfownd the lace easily Mise Glanne 
well wanted four yards more, Mere Lewter 
continned, “but the material cannot be 
matched, and | am tn despair and petplest 
ty What can I do? 

Her distressed tone roused Marian from 
her peinful ehetraction, she looked at the 
rieh and beaatifol silk a moment and then 
soomed struck with a sudden recollection 

“1 thiek you ean metoh it, Mise bil 
ler,” she said “lthie morping foand « 
emall parcel in one of the buses whieh re 
minds me of that 

“Oh pray, let us compare it, erted 
Mra Lester, eagerly “Tam really at « 
lowe to know what | shall do with the dreas 
if I cannot match it by some lucky 
obarce 

Mine Priller made a quick movement of 
objection which was not seen by Marian, 
end the nest instant the unconscious gir! 
hed sprung open « chair, reached down 
and opened a green bor, producing from it 
a remnant of ricoh manve colored alk, fold 
ed aw asto tnclose a few yards of lace of 
a rare quality which fell out as soon ae it 
was opened 

 Thte ie mine,” exclaimed Mra Lester, 
in @ tone of mingled astonishment and 
enepicion, "see, itisthe very quantity Mine 
(iaurewell maid whe needed to complete the 
drves, and bere m® part of my lace cut of 
the original pattern in the seme manner 
1 could be nied tu have this explained, 
Mies Vriller, she added, tarning with 
wome severity toward thet lady who had 
changed color repifly, and now stood 
biting her lips and trembling with eacite 
ment and anyer 

“Yoo will pleare to wait until Mine 
Ganrewell retorts Mre Lester, she said, 
glancing wickedly at Marian, who seemed 
quite egbart at the scene ber discovery bad 
made “1 do bot wish to take respons: 
bilities in the proprietor « aleenoe { only 
my that the young woman ebo found the 
silk is the only one who can tell bow it got 
there 

Mre Lester looked steadily at Marian 
for a moment, and then ashed 

“ Who recetved the full pattern when my 
men brought it here last Thursday | 

TL themk tt wae I,” said Marian, slowly 
“TT heppened to be bere for au hour ot 
two thet afternoon, and I remember the 
servant said 1 wasto give itty Mins Gause 
well to be cut ont immediately 

“Bat you did not do so,” said Mins 
Pritler, cory: “the drees did net come 
imte the work room until Friday morning, 
I cam prowe that by the girls there 

Mies Gacrewell was engeged, and I 
waited till abe came in aod then gave it to 
her an hour of two later,” Merian said 

An boar or teo, repeated Mise Pril 
ler, scornfully, ** time plenty for misabief, 
ae you can easily ree, Mra Lester, Ob, 
why did I not measure the pattern before 
ltowebed tt with the scissors, then this 
theft would have been detected and all 
thee troutle and delay spared, bat bere 
comes Mise (icorewell, she will settle thix 
business, though it will be a great shock 
to ber, for % is ber rule to have none but 
honest people around her ~ 

Mise Friller stepped forward as she 
spoke, and met ber principal in the hall, 
where she ottered « few words in « hasty 
whisper, and then re-entered, rm lating the 
Story of the missing silk and ite dis 
covery, in & very canning and dutorted 
manber coptriving to make Marian assume 
the attitude of a culprit 

The young girl lstened in amared in 
dignation, and seemed for the moment 
actually deprived of the power of speech 
tn her own defer ce 

“OB, bow coald you? escleimed Miss 
CGevseweo!l, in « sbocked tone and with ip 
lense Cuprestions of regret and obseque 
ous esouses, she turned to Mra Lester, 
eho met ber with an au of quiet incre 








epough to give my servant 
the drees, I shall have nothing more done 
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# parcel of the dress and material for the 
weiting futmas 

"We otll investicete thie onfertanete 
efelr thoroughly, Mre Lester,” the dress 
meker watd, 00 te the fret thing of the 
kind thet ever coeerred tm cnr evteb wah 
weeet, cod we OM sapere Bo pelrs to pre 
vent « repetition, | +! rely hope ve 
abail be stile tectplem it satiafget«rity to 

Ce 
4 Mrs. Lester bowed cordly and took ber 
amet In bes As abe droweet Mig 
(-e0tewe!t ed the show feom 
with anger Gnd ear temewt, 

Now tall me bow thts thing beppen 
od?) abe dewended, end Merien, eho bad 
began to saderstend .. futew oman « 
wicked trickery, imterp: t» prevent ber 
erongtal nerretice. 

Hue told Mise Geuzewedl that fn erreny 
ing the bones of tris ing and materials, 
she bed thet aparning be od to see the 
ib, the pecuiiar color of 
which attracted ber 

Rome heures later, hearing Mre Leeter 
epeeking of the difiealty she hed found 
in matehbing ber drers, the similerity in 
shede hed «track Ler mind, and she hed 
prodaced the piece from the bes eithont 
@ suspicion of what eweuld follow Phe 
erpreesed her regret at the consequences 
of ber innocent ect, bat indigrentty pre 
tested sgsipet the suspicion Mine Pritler 
hed tried te cast om her, and ealled on ber 
employer to defend ber from such an an 
worthy taputetion 

While she spoke she wee too mac h en 

aged by her own feelings to notice the 
~* of meaning passing rapidly between 
the two, so she eas taken by sarprine at 
the tone of the dressmeber, eho sorrow 
fully but firmly begged ber toe drop the 
foolish effort the was making to defend 
herself and confess ber faalt 

We will beep it qaiet, and you sbell 
retain your place and our friendship, Me 
rian,” said she, earnestly, ‘ell we ask i« 
that you admit to the lady, eho ts oar best 
customer, and whose favor your wicked 
act has rol:bed us of, that you committed 
the silly deed. Bee, you shall write to ber 

we are willing to do ell we can to spare 
your feelings, and if you attend to this at 
opeoe all shall be forgotten and forgiven. 

** What, confess that I stole part of Mra. 
Lester s sik and lace!’ exclaimed Marian, 
indignantly ‘Never I should starve be- 
fore Loould be yuilty of each an sot, and 
why then should I say I did nt? 


remnant of 





cried Mise Gansewell, 
to storm 
contrived 


deny it, are you 
rowing very red and beginal 
~ With all the proof of your 


theft before us, do you attempt to deny it | 
aud add falsehood to your otber ein ?* | 
alnehood 


“Ht would be ao f if I did not 
your wheked suspicion, 
“If T bed done ench « 


j fotest ayaineat 
ered Manan 


duce the alk? 

That was when she knew it mast soon 
he discovered, you kaow,” eaggested the 
forewoman, malignantly; “bat why do 
you set so mercitally? Ite thrown away 
on ber Oall an offeer, Miss Gauzewell, 
and give ber in charge.” 

Marian uttered an involuntary ory of 
alarm at this dreadfal suggestion, and 
clasped ber hands in sopplication 

‘She fully deserves that I should,” said 
the dressmaker, who seemed to fear to 
press matters toe far, “but one thing I 
oan do, and ell this moment She ad 
vanced toward the weeping end terrified 
girl, and looking her tn the face for the 
firet time, said in a concentrated tone 

Now listen and take your choice , either 
write an admission of your guilt for pe 
one bat Mere Loater to see, remember or 
leave this house, never to retare of be em 
ployed by me again, You need money I 
kiow, and when this door closes on you 
ao willevery respectable establishment of 
the kind tn towa, for Til take oare that 
your character is known to others as well 
asus Have you decided! 

"Oh, spare me!” prayed the anhappy 
girl, tn great distress, “we are poor, avd 
cannot lve without my work, do not drive | 
meout in thi wag I have always tried 
to serve you well and will always do my | 
very beni | 

“Will you write the note to Mra Les 
ter of sign it after my writing! 

“No! No! Leannot, it te impossible.” 

* Then begone, and never set your faoe 
in thie establishment again,” said Mie | 
tianrewell 

Khe called ove of the girls from the 
work room, to bring Miss Barton's bet aud 
coat, and counting out the small portion 
of the weeks wages still due ber, spoke 
out tn a voice, meant to reach ber startled 
and curious fellow workers, as she pushed 
the money toward ber, and pol: ted to the 
door 

* Leave ns as soon as possible we cannot 
harbor so bold an «fflender a moment 
longer Yon have thrown away yoar op 
portunity for repentance, and prefer to 
abide the consequences of your wicked 
act) So it te my duty to preserve my em 
ployees from contact with dishonesty, and 
at the same time prevent farther loss of 
wy patrons goods” 

With an ineffectual «effort to aseert her 
innocence, Marian found herself thrust 
into the hall by the apitefal forewomnn, 
who ime ediatedy closed the door in ber 
face, shatting her ont in the world with 
out ob eanea, and with an ut jost accnaation 
hanging lhe a threatening cloud above ber 
poor young head 
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Shakspeare’s Women 

Rbakepeare s women convey some of the 
finest and profoandest of philosophic 
truths bet be never drew a professed 
poilosopberess a female philosopher 
Rbabapeare's women pever sit down to 
philos phise, ere never pragmatioal phi 
heopbers, bat from their lips flow sen 
timenta of loving wisdom, ont of the 
depths of their own sweet natares, apd 
ae the mere necessary effects of their 
own purity and rectit They are wise 
because they arr good they are clear 
secing because they are high-minded 
their jodgment is a pert of their right 
heart, Womanly generosity gives them 
noble views, womanly delicacy gives them 


refined ideas, We see in nature many in-— 


stances of gentle disposition sapplying 
tact and anderstanding There are some 
people with such sweet ustured hearts that 


theee put fine inepirations into their minds, his 


and prodace ideas which seem the growth 
‘of a noble intellect. 


| that be had oftea bed the bonor of playing 
“What, you sre hardened enough to) for whom he 


thing, would | have beem the first to pro- | 


| again ; 





THE WHITE LADY: 


The Brierton Mystery. 
“Cuarren AVL 
ee ee eee ee 
one 


Dolly felt weak a2. weary when de rose 
the _ 1to-bead’s depastam, 
bet +be tr & boos ap ber 

1 gost fdlh if T ery,” 
with teate +!rean ng down ber 
* whem tt ie y for three , 

And th ast fo prove sbe was 
odatelis horn: ne mele ber tollette 
whh care, Ating & ribbon j« 
og ber fair breidé, and placing » bow at 
het white neck 

Mee bed no broot— not a single orne 
ment, still «he coald adorn herself in this 
simple fashion, and et joy ber own 
loveliness as seen in the dingy little gla. 

Theu ste tidied the room, freshening the 
hoaqnet of wild flowers by sprinkling 
some water over them, and sat down at 
the window with ber work. 

In beppier days, Dolly s face bad some 
whet lacked expression, but sorrow bad 
besutsied and etherealized it strangely 
The eyep hed gained depth and shadow, 


the lips eweetne as, althongh it wase beanty | 


that made you tremble, it was so frail and 
unearthly. 

Nhe forced herself to sing a# she work- 
ed, jast te favor the fiction that abe was 
remarkebly cheerful and content, and was 
crooning out « little ballad, rather for- 
lorply, 1f the trath must be told, when the 
door opened, and the old woman of the 
house aunonpeed "A visitor for madame ~ 

“Avisitor for me?’ Impossible!’ ex 
claimed Dolly, bat he was in the room by 
this me, end bowing elaborately, with his 
te tal cap in bin band. 

a French «Meer, somehow, is an 
utter failure oat of eniform ; and Mons. 
Achille Leoour being eomsecions of this 
fact, went fully eqnipped, even to his 
sword, when he called apon « lady whom 
he wished to yon iy polite little 

Dolly ball rose, » 
= then resumed her seat; ber 
eyes showing that abe was puzzled to ac. 
count for the houer of this visit. 

The ent lentepant to expMin 
corte with her en 
tertained the liveliest and re-pect, 
eapecially since be bed had the felicity of 
seeing madame. 

Delly responded with a cool ‘ Indeed |" 

** Only,’ added the sab-heate pant, noth- 
ing daanted by the coldness of his recep- 
tion, “hee lack ts really abominable ~a 
fact easily acoonnted for now. Perbaps 
you de not keow oar French proverb which 
says that be who is happy in bis home is 
upheppy et cards?’ 

I) tty bad wever heard it 

Muna. Achille, who bad not waited for 
an tovitetion to seat himeelf, drew his 
chaie @ trifle ‘doser, and took the liberty of 
aduiring Dolly's Gowers 

* Do you like roses?” he said. 

Dolly was fain to confess that she did. 

* My mother's cottege is covered with 
them, headded. “I wilt bring you an 
armfal to morrow if you will allow me /” 

Dolly did not see bow abe could reject 
this simple attention without appearing 
aleurdly prudish aud particular, She, 
therefore, thanked hia, and said it would 
be a mreat treat 

Tho sub lieutenant was 
you! measure 
iH advisable not to apotl the good lmpres 
sion be had evidently created by making 
his firet visit too long, for he rose prosent 
ly, and bowed himeelf backward to the 
@>or, kissing bis band with fervor when he 
was well out of might 

The peat morning he presented bimeelf 
or, rather, the roses presented 
themselves, for Dolly had no eyes for any 
thing bat them 

They would brighten the room so de 
lightfully when Wiil came bome 

It would have done the sab-lieutenant 

ood to know that the giver was entirely 

- sight of in the gift; but thie did not 
atrike bia, evidently; for at every oom 
pliment to the roses, he tightened bis 
waist-band, and smoothed his mustache, 
and looked noutterable things at the un 
conscious Dolly, 

The next morning he came again. 

* Lam expecting my hasbaod home this 
evening,” said Dolly, with naive delight, 
‘We shall be moving into better apart 
ments to morrow — where, I hope, you will 
often oblige as with your coppany. My 
hasband will went hia revenge. 

To Dolly's utter surprise and consterna 
tien, Mons. Achille suddenly dropped on 
hin kneos 

** You will not remain here to receive 
him’ he said, in a tragioal tone. 

‘Why not? 

** Heeause you love me!” 

Dolly barst out langhing. 


delighted be- 


** Indeed, I don't love you at all. I love | 


my hasband, and ne one bat bim! 

* Then you have been deceiving me, up 
happy woman!" 

* | never aaid T loved you, sir,” she an 
ewered, soornfully 

* Bat you implied it.’ 

** Hecause I accepted your rosea, I pre. 
sume - 

Aud with more spirit than could have 
been expected of her, she went to the 
teble, gathered them togetber in both 


_ hands, aud tossed them out of the win 


dow 

** There,” she said, iudignantly , ** that 
in bow | would treat you if were a 
man 


The sub-leatenant got on his feet then, 
and began to complain angrily that it was 
all a triek to rob bia. 

“What do you mean’ flashed Dolly 

) ** Do you count your miserable roses sach 
| a wonderful gift?” 


**Tlent your husband money, on par: | 


pose to get rid of him, and what bave 1 
gained? 

“Not as mach as you deserve, as- 
sared!y.” 

‘Never mind,” he muttered, flercely. 
** I will have my re . As soon as your 
husband sets foot in Ditreuil, I will heve 
him arrested for debt.” 

Dolly smiled disdainfally. 

* Don't be afraid, you will get your 
money.” (And be ) “You are the 
last person in the world to whom my bas- 


t te be after he back, and proceeded to empty a basket she | not believe that he has basely forsaken | 

ae oe care | had = upen the table. jou thing has det d him. He, 

eo fe vamp Gna.” | “You anst have something to take at | will be bere to-morrow, perhaps.” } 

“Tm pot aware that it ie particalarly | once,” she said, very decidedly. “I'll be| | * Bay that v4. yl Fe 

fine, bat I know what is particalarly boand you have neither eaten nor drank sudden spark hope q ‘pb ys 
all de | dim eyes. ** lf it is true, I shal! live.” 


mean.” 
“ You mean me, madame?” 
** With a person of your penetration, « 
mere bint sbuoald saffice ” 
The little Frenchman nearly choked 
with rage; and his sufferings were the 
| more intense that his belt was much too 
tight to allow him to seek relief in action. 
Dolly s evident amusement was the last 
drop in bis fall cap, 
muttering, tragically, that he woald bave 


revenge. 
| Bet bis threats did not f ber. 
| Her husband would be bome in a few 





‘be ppily, she had no more dreams. 


hoarse pow, and this blessed hope made al! 
things endorable 

Dolly bad never moved ont after sanset 
since she had seen the apparition of the 
Wolte Lady; bat ghts evening, ber im. 
atheges and bar te ace ber husband 
ce fo great, oe ed balf way down 
the . and staed there almost panting 
with excitement and anspenee. 

it streck whit «he wes ieee 4 
and pout ly in ber dies 
ment ae thought had [ca leant ‘ou. 

, thea,” she said, 





from ber landlady, 
tain Dame de Di mur . babe 
hbesbead, for the a . 4 
haguted still, in 
had suffered => ta flesh. 
bed thie story to sourn at 
first: she did not laugh now. It seemed 
to her that the vision she had seen, with 
its colorless featares, and large, laminons 
eyes, could bave no place im this world. 
Here Dolly prayed that she might never 
soe ber again; bat to morrow they would 
leave Disrenil, Her hasband would be 
only too glad to get back to Daria, now that 
even the sub lieutenant bad failed bim, 
jand there would be no one to belp him 
throagh bia idle bours 
As Dolly looked she fancied she saw 
something white glisten athwart the sha- 
dow that gathered aboot the old raius, but 
she did not stay to make sure. 
Bbe was coward enongh to prefer the 
donbt to a painfal certainty 
Bhe sat at the window with the moon , 
shining on her pale face, listening for the , 
clock, which reemed so lopg-—-#o very long 
in striking the bours. 
Nine -ten—eleven twelve, ‘/n<. 
And atill no sign of ber busband 
** He onght to be here now,” she said, 
within berself: and then abe gave a «nd- 
den, joyfal orv—*' There is !—oh, 
Will!” and was rashing down to meet hia 
at the door, when she was arrested by a) 
sooffing langh 
It was the «ub lientenant, after all. 
| As hia object certainly was to annoy and | 


! 


distress ber, Dolly took care that he should 
not have the satisfaction of knowing that | 
he had snoceed-d. She, therefore, jnictl 
reseated herself, care that ber atti- | 
tude shoald not show the inward pain that | 


wae ghawing at ber heart strings. | 
Bat the little cMiver bad his 
| tramp-card, and so went off an ineo. 


lent swagger, trying to look very formid- | 
able, bat failiog sgnally im the attempt, | 
Dolly could bave langbed, omly that she | 
was sv sorrowfol, She knew weoald | 
be no train from Paris now antil the worn: | 
ing, bat abe waited up until three, with | 

| the dim hope that her busband might walk, 

| oat of pity to ber impatience. | 
Bat when the last boar strack solemnly | 
a the silence, she gave in, and crept 

| to , all white and shivering from the 

| ebill of the night air. 

After a while she fell asleep, and bad a 
terrible dream. Wild Will was in prison, 
trying to break through the bars to reach 

| her—struggling, gasping, calling on ber tn | 

| scoenta of love and despair 
and.in the midst of this, whilst bis cry was 
still io ber ear, she saw faintly, as throagh 
a gatherivg mist, the beantifal face of the 
White Lady. And then the earth seemed 
to fade gradually ; the air was fall of melo 
dons warmwurs, as of angels’ voices, A 
wense of gladness, light, freedom, took 
possession of her, as she floated op 
wardly, softly toward the calm heavens, 


Hat be, no donbt, thobght Welcoming ber joyfally through myriad 


nlar-eyon 

Dolly awoke suddenly, before the glory | 
was realized, and it might have been the 
gates of death she bad been journeying | 
toward, she was so faint and weary. 

Fortanately, there waa some cordial in 
the room, and Dolly, who was really fright 
ened at the state she found herself in, | 
crawled to the table, and drank off rather | 
a large dose for one anaccastomed to any- 
thing of the kind. 

Bat it revived ber wonderfally. The | 
blood went tingling back throngh her ex. | 
hansted frame, and glowed warm to ber | 
finger enda 

he lay down again, and slept; bat, 


| Manon, stoically. 
, rally to do withont.” 


Dolly understood her at once, and with 
a burning blash showed Manon her wed 
ding-ting. She was thankfal now that, io 
all their necessities, she bad never parted 
with thet 

Old Manon bad the sen@— to conceal her 
surprise, and took the tong of baving be- 


| Leved thie all slong. 
| ove ae as she bed 
broggbt, pet « iGo it, and gave 
it epee ge | reere :¢0! heg ser- 
vice Bow found that sbe bad ap honest 
woman to deal with, thonzh »be had bees 
pou e: Gee Cea oe 

the shadows begaa to Doll 

were seach rt 


(Oct. 4 1878, 


ean only talk of, ope thing! You must 
wieh you bed n=var come to Ditrenil ?” 
**No, I don't, Manon; the White Lady 
will teke Will cb he erik day. I 
sha'n't be there it; DOPE Rall know, 
whan't I? up , where the stage abice. 


When once you ere 
wor jerfaliy wise, tps They 
are only eyes to as, beams are so 


fara ; bat when yea r, 
ctl onl tantie, M Pere oon oak 
beard it my ««lf—ia my @reams ” 
* Her head wanders,” Manon, 
Poor little ona, she is 
al tender, and weak, to an. 
any patiewoe tut the patience of 


slond sbe sald, “ The 


cour 
too 
de 





leave ber. 
** T dhall die if you do,” she eaid, in her 
piteons young weice; and the pathetic 
eyen backed prayer of ber lips, “If 


yon had «a dafighter, Manon, you would 
feel more sorry for me.” 

**Poor heart’ How conld I be more 
sorry then I am now’ Just let me ron 
home —I will be very quick—and then I 
can stay with you all night.” 

‘Have you any one there waitiog for 
yon, then *" 

Manon glanced at ber sharply and search 
ingly, before she answered, quietly, ‘' My 
husband has been dead twenty years, and I 
never bed a child.” 

* Yea, bat you might live with a friend, | 
you know,” persisted Dolly, jast for the , 
sake of talking. perhaps. 

“IT bave no friends,” anawered old , 
** The poor have gene- 


** Bat ian't it lonely sometimes on winter | 
nigbta, when it gets dark early, and the 
wind beeps moaning outaide ?” 

** If you keep me talking here, I sha'n't 
get beck till midoight,” said Manon, ab 

. And she caught up her ba-ket | 
and burried out, tarning at the door to 
amile enoouragingly on her young charge. 

Maeh soorer than Dolly bad dared to 
hope, she was back again, and this time 
the basket brought grapes. 

How grateful the Seal fonts was to Dolly's 
parebed throat all throngh that weary 
night wo words can descrle. 

did not sleep even for a minate, bat 
her big, earnest eyes seemed never tired 
of watobing old Manon, turning from the | 
clear, bright profile ander the red bandana 
to its shadow on the opposite wall. 

**Manon,” she said, once, cariously, 
* do you believe in ghosts.” 

** No,” answered the o'd woman, gravely | 
and firmly. ‘lio you’ 

“I didnt once; bat 1 have seen one 
sinoe I came bere ~ 

** What was it like ¢ 

And there was an amused 
Mavonu's sbrewd lips. 

** It was the Wuite Lady of the legend.” 

“That is od!, too; because I have 
lived on the spot, and sieptin the very 
room even where it was said sbe died, ani 
I have never seen a sign of her yet.” 

** Perhaps you go to bed early, abut op 
your eyes, and never open them again 
uotd the morning *" 

** Of course | do!” 

** Then bow can you see anything ’ 

Dolly s logic was unauswerable, and old 
Manou langhed, and turned the subject 

Hut it seemed as the dream of last niyht 
dwelt strangely in Dolly's mind, for, after 
a loug ioterval, she said agaia 

** Don't vou think they have made up 
abvat the White Lady, in order to frighten 
people , 

* Very like,” answered old Manon dryly. 

** Then it m a wicked shame, that's all!" | 
eried Dolly, in an excited tone. ‘ And 
such people deserve to be punished.” 

**The people who invent these stories, | 
you mean" | 

“No; that's only foolish. Bat when | 
they dress themselves so as to personate a | 
ghost, and show mysteriously at night, | 
that « downright cruel.” | 

** My dear little lady,” said Manon, very | 
decidedly, ** somebody has filed your pretty | 
bead so full of the old legend, that you | 
will never be alone at dusk for a long | 
while to come without fancying you see | 
the spirit of the onhappy Dame de Dix. | 
renil. 1 can imagine what the effect would 
be of thinking about it so mach. It w 


smile on 


| not, 


are 
Rood 
& yo 


Deantifal. my Jcat; bat so. te 
earth. You must try and stay 
awhile.” 

** | will stey, if he comes 

“You will have sowetbing very sweet 
to live for soon, my dear.’ 

Dolly gave a wistful little sigh. 

“Yon will get me some fresh flowers 
and make wy poor room bright to-mor- 
row, Menon, won't you?” 

That I will!” 

**Bat not roses, dear, please—I don't 
like them pow. Lilies—aill lilies, with « 
little green amongst them ; and thea u 
do to place upon my bosom if I dis!” 

She closed her eyes then, and spoke po 
more until the gray dawn came st 
throogh the cartains; when she cried ty 
Manon to open the window wide, and let 
her see the new day. 

* It may be the last I shall ever weloome 
here!" she said, pathetically; *‘ and it is 


| so sweet to bear the birds’ drowsy song 
| Do you think they have any cares?” 


** It must be asore grief to them, surely, 


| when they come home eager at night, to 
find that croel hands have their 
pests?” 
** Only that they forget soon.” 
** How do we know that? We pretend 


to think so, because it saite our parpose ; 


| bat we have no proofs.’ 


“Would they sing if they weren't 
happy ?" 

* It may be their way of crying,” said 
old Manon, who had a good deal of poeti- 
cal feeling. 

“Then I[ will try to sing next time I 
want to ory,” said Dolly, plaintively. ‘* Per- 
haps it will do me as much and it 
might save my eyes.” 

** That's right, my pretty!" answered the 
old womap, obeerily. ‘‘Jast think how 
good God ia, and then singing will come 
most natural of anything.” 

Dolly sat straight ap in bed, and looked 
at oki Manon earnestly through her bol- 
low, bright eyes. 

**I shall sing op there, only you won't 
bear me then.” 

** Foolish child!" cried the Frenchwo- 
man, wiping away « fartive tear. ‘I tell 


** How beantifaily the day is breaking |" 
said Dolly, with a rapt look, eth iz- 
ing the pallor of ber face. ** I don't think 
we notice these things enough when we are 
well.” 

Aud then she patted the chair at her bed- 
side with a sweet persuasiveness; and 
when Manon accepted the invitation, and 
sat down Dolly pat her young arms about 
the wrinkled neck, and. sweeping aside all 
the gold of her bair, let ber white cheek 
reat on the other's bosom. 

“Now,” she said, with a little air of 
being master whether the other liked it or 
‘Tam going to talk.” 

** Why, my dear, that's nothing new, is 
ic?” 

** Bat this is to be serious talk, Manon.” 

** Was the other meant to be very lively, 
then?" 

* You know what I mean, and it's rude 
to interrupt!” exclaimed Dolly, with pretty 

“RR ia bh 4 


imper 


| you you ve got to live!” 





yon know.” : 

Olid Manon was very grave indeed. 

~ That will do. Now we'll begin. 
see that box there, Manon ?” 

Manon nodded. 

** Weill, that is fall of important rs, 
which will show who 1 aa, and all t 
me. I wrote a little letter to my father 
yesterday, and directly | am gone—if I die 


You 


| Just the same with the villagers—only that | —-yon are to send it, and be will come at 
| they are ignorant, and cannot help being | once ‘he is so good, Manon), and see me 


he day passed drearily in watching and | *aperstitious, whilst you are educated to | baried, and take charges of my child, sup- 


waiting and night came round again. The 
little officer was once more at his post, bat | 
Dolly did not see bim. She aat at the table, 
with her Bible open before her, trying to 
find some words of comfort there to help 
oat ber own endurance. 

Another morning dawned, another, and | 
another. Dolly no longer hoped now ; she 
accepted ber fate Wild Will bad tired of | 
bis toy, and deserted ber, She had mnned | 
giievously, and this was ber just panish 

} ment; she had no reason to complain, | 
only it was bard to bear. 
| She had been so cherished at home, so 
| beloved. Nothing had been too good for 
| the old man’s darling, and now she was 
| dying alone, destitute, in a foreign land. 
There would be no kind arms to wel- 
come her child, no gentle bosom for its 
| head to rest upow. Its possible fate, born 
| amongst strangers, of a poor mother whose 
very bame was unknown, filled poor Dolly 
| with euch pangs of terror, that she lifted | 
ys ber voice in a bitter ory that it wight 
| die with her, and never see the light of 
thia evil world, She had thonght herself 
| atterly friendless, but providence i good. 
Toward night of this last terrible day, 
| when Doligad been lying almost delirious 
from anguish of both mind and bedy, there 
| came a gentle tap at the door. 

“Eater,” she answered, in French, 
thinking it mast be ber landlady. 
| Instead of that, a kindly, shrewd, briek 
lite Frenchwoman, in a red turban, ao- | 
| cepted the invitation. 
| “I beard that you were ill, my dear,” 
abe said. in very good English; ‘and I | 


kuow better. I tell you, I never see any | 
one, Datural or supervataral, who anssers | 
the desoription, aud I live awong the ruins | 
like a hermit in bis cell.” | 

** Always alone?" said Dolly | 

She was thinking of the child promised, | 
who would be born into a desolate world ; | 
bat Menon did not know that, fur she an- 
swered, rather impatiently, “1 tell you 
the poor have no friends! 

‘“‘And that makes it so very sad!” re- | 
plied Dolly, still following out Ler own 


| thoughts. | 


‘IT don't know that. I don't look very | 
miserable, my dear.’ } 

** Bat you had a mother, Manon; and | 
you saw ber, and knew her a little while, 
perhaps; and perhaps your father was 
kind to you, too?” 

** Well, he was kind enough to leave me, 
which was the best thing he could do. As | 
to my mother, | remeuber that she beat | 
me very often —to sovarge the evil one out | 
of me, jest | should inberit my father's sins. | 
I suppose that was good for me, too ; bat, 
my faith ' it wasnt a pleasant beginning! || 

‘Then you left her as soou as you | 
could ¢ | 
** No, | worked for ber until I got mar- 
ried it was my duty.” 

‘Bat you were bappy with your bus- | 
band’ said Dolly, who could not bear to | 
believe that any one had been so miserable | 
as be waa. 

‘For one year. I sometimes wish he | 
had beaten me, too, like wy mother; and | 
then I should have surrowed for him lesa." | 

“Ob, bat, Manon, you would not give 


|have been so much among your people, Up your bright memories, would you?” —| 


| that I thonght I might come and see ¥f a 


could be of use 
“Heaven be praised!” 


murmured They were silent then 


“No, my pretty one—no; they are all | 
the comfort | have in my dail oldage.” | 
bat presently | 


Dolly, and in the fervor of her grate | old Manon found that the poor child was | 


ahe seized the wrinkled hand, an 


it ageivat ber fevered lipa. ‘'1 thought I 
| thotld die, and all lowe 


** Bat you are not going to die, my dear. | of comfort that poor Dully could not help | wae there that comes bat onoe, and is 
Let me | telling ber all her sad 


| Old Manon will see about that. 
| amooth your pillow a bit.” 

Aad lifting the golden head on her 
ahe and poked at 
until it was certainly a trifle more com- 
| fortable. Then she let Dolly fall gently 


y 

Dolly shook ber head. 

** 1 bada t the heart.” 

* Ab! that's jast how you foolish young 
folks throw awsy the good gift of bealth. 
Way bada't you the beart’’ 

* Please dun't ask me.” 

** My dear,” said old Manon, with inf- 
nite . “1 think I know; bat 


advice Take care of reelf;, get well as 
| soem as you can - thea aball bear 
eld Manon's mind, and a words of 
good counsel into the bargain.” 


the hard pillow | word, she stooped 


pressed | Weeping ander the coarse sheet, as if her | the 


heart would break. She went and kneit | 
| beside her, and spoke each prayerfal words 


attentively all through. 
y | 
sobbed out the very last | 
forward and kissed her | 
between the brows. | 
* Dear heart!’ she marmoured ; ‘I can. | 


| When, Dolly bad 





* You will live im any case, my dear.” 

** Not without bope—’ 

** Bat even if he stays to-morrow, what 
sball binder bis coming the next day?’ 

Lent ppl 
| “You mustn't encourage these gloom 

thougbts, my pretty one, ‘said old Manon, 

| gently. “* Women have peed of great pa- | 


and be rusbed oat, this isn't the time to moralize or give good | Wence in their lives; but the reward al- knew that all along. 


Ways comes sooner or later.” | 
* De you think the White Lady was re-. 
warded for ali she suffered ?” | 
* Bless wu " id!” ' 


I 
ite 


posing it lives. I know I may trast it to 
you vutil then—mayn't I?” 

“That you may,” answered old Manon 

and there were tears in her voioe—“ the 
good God permitting.” 

“There t a little debt owing—he will 
see about it there—to Lieutenant Des- 
loges—which I aw sare be will pay. And 
now I have nothing more to think of. 
Oaly, let me kias you, dear, please ?” 

Aud the sweet, childish lips were raised 
to the old woman's, tenderly. 

** You have been so kind to me, Manon, 
and | love you somach. If I were to live, 
you should never say again that you had 


no friends.” 

** Poor, pretty, innocent darling!" thought 
old Manon. ** What bearts of iron there 
mast be in the world if she dies of des- 
pair! And I suppose there is no help!” 

Dolly did not speak of her husband all 
that day; bat old Manon noticed that at 
any sound vutaide she would lift her bead 
eagerly to listen, and then let it fall back 
on the pillow again, with a weary sigh. 

If she bed not won Manon before, her 
brave patience would have won her now. 
Ax the bours went on, her hold on life be- 
cawe frailer and feebler—even Manon 


| waa forced to own that ; and yet she never 


vpee warwured. 

Sne babbied of home and dear old papa, 
at times, brokenly—as if her mind were 
drawn back to the old and old ties 
by the bitterness of the fatare; bat if ber 
heart condemned the man who had de- 
serted her in her hour of anguish, ber 
loyal lips were mute. 

The night fell at last, misty and stariess, 
and the clock, whose strokes Dolly had 
coanted so often, struck ten, solemnly, 
oat in the gloom. 

Manon, who had been sitting silently at 
rose then, and ted a 

As the light fell on ys 
could hardly suppress a ory, for the 


: 


H 


a8 


soon smoothed away by the cold hand 
death. 

She poured some brandy through 
ovoid lips, and Dolly, izing ber 
smiled, and kissed the hand that tended 
ber so kindly. 

Bat her mind wand:red again in * 
minate, and she asked, mysteriously, with 
her mouth at Manon's car, if the White 
Lady were coming yet; adding, empbati- 
cally, “She had better be sent for; #* 


E 


| time 


The doctor bad two or 
vinits in the course of the day, and Dolly 
apologizing for ber ‘ 
“ng bim to notice 


her banda, sa sweetly and softly, 


ry 
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Tit 
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in a state of fright as regarded bis danger, ‘* Would I not be nearer the 
| trath thas 
in- Philadelphia. the p: lice have been ?” she answered, cun- 









ever idea be entertained be kept strictly to alone its whole frost. 
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Suppose, daring # three weeks sconaint able, however, bat rather destrabic, be. | was removed for safety from Stirling to |). Wesley, “oqual that of an ancient | inberited this tendency from his mother, | ‘Very ‘stonisbin’ ziroumstanze asito- 

wo enby that the Gret week the centile cenee it shields the child from flies, and j Inet mahom: martyr Eawthaene, io his ** Foglish It is said that that excellent woman wae r. Moz remark’ble freak ov = 

ban makes the lady no visit af all, but the also from too mach light Hat their little | Among the beantifal chestnut-tress of |. oo’ Rook” thas describes a picture of awakened one night bye frigbtfal sarth- idz ever bin my lod t' "bserve. (a0 

oond week makes four and the third | beads and faces should not be covered | this island, and by the calm lake of Men- 1) aissevered head. taken immediately quake. 1 ae af ne ge / coant for id u any theory whadever. 

” hres, then —teh t ie wetting te te with even # linen sheet; for any covering | teith that sarroanded it, the unconscious after death . oy Be - indy: ‘Well Mr. Jones, what is it that sa 
‘ Acourding to the rule of three, maltiptying will force them to tnbale the air tmprog | tae of wer played ag Baty ber «The hair curls or floats all about it; !an umbrella, and sat down in a shiver | io Pot 

econd and third terms and dividing by nated ly the evhalation from thetr bodies: | Litipatian mails of bower Beton, iss face is of a doatblike hue, but bas an | Waiting for the destraction of the universe ~e ~ Bennybacker cas’ y'r eye down 

~ tom, 5 cand @ three months and tend to decrease their strength and | Mery Seton. Mary Livi and Mery J ipreasion of quict after much pain and | Which sbe certainly expected. Sue thinks eos you Tecrve anythin’ of 2 wure- 

| by ep yet pty the = Fleming h ouly Sve years old, 8° tryable—very leautifal, very sweet and to this day that if the end bad come those | °'C/sery nature! 

Nbc wo duit bash about that Nor monet their faces be smothered op was instracted buatory, "| ead; and it afected me strongly with the gum shoes would have been a creat com- o, Jones, nothing ; there is nothing 

batefal man shed pull my curl of right im soft Manketa, when they are taken oat | phy and the feminine arte of | horror of such a bead being severed from fort to her. | MBaeual there that I can sve. 

there & the street She wouldnt marry to walk, for fear they sbenld inhale too | There was a obarm about her that tte body ' A : * Thadz moz eztr’o zirgamstav? 

that odtoms thing if she never married — | much cold air A shght veil can be thrown hearts At this time, her hair was | Magy Steart’s eon wee Jemes VI. of he wage ny oe | has rae | ov all. Don’ you berzeive the moon down 

abe deepeeed bum Why, be hed agly over the face in s cold day bat even this ip hoe, It was asnally bound with Heotland. {'n ()aeen Elizabeth's death, be | the Oe Ww Apology a i there, Mizzer Beunybacker ?” said Jones, 

gteen eves did | think she d have a man = « healthy child will often resent as an in. colored «atin anood She worea ioe 6. the I sglich crown ead te) ada Oi te hand —— | pointing to the water. 

with grees eves And bow meyeet dguity And if bright, pleasant days are over Diack silk, fastened with bnoee os James the Fist. c —— ™, bdo che s — 84 9 ly I do.” 

it down as 0 fact that that will marry chosen, and dae beed paid to wrapping ap | agratte, on which were apreret the * — —— net at the stage. We + Well, Mizzer Bennybacker dozen it 

green eyes and all When « their legs. feet and arms, there i little | of Scotland and those of Chngerd + Str Semen Beir acoept the apology, of course. but as Tg | StFs* You ss mor incompre'ns’ble pb'nom 

thet way, you may concinde at | danger of taking cold when oat of door Yor the better secarity of ber ; porcligony, rarely ride in the stage, and as we shoald | non now *” 

ehe's balf way, if not all the way in Avoid over-feeding at afltimes Rogu and the completion of ber education, _ bold the driver responmbie in case of any = + Of conrae not.’ 

love @tth the young man sed young men, ler intervals sboold always be observed | was taken to France in 45 She landed 40 Man is subject to innamerabicaiic | SCident, there seems to be © certain, + Well, Mizzer Bennybecker you way 


ng to get exetted = | wanted to see to their bealth and well being the latter | his contract was broken two signed the death-warrant of the captive forwarded three gross of elastic su+jend- 
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{ you want to knew what your chances even with the youngest child for the! at Morlat: on the Ss Ske tions and sorrows by the very condition of | of absurdity aboat McCartney's |be drauk ur may be ober, 
are with your sweetheart ast get some first month, fe. ding on in two hours will was consigned to the care of ber grand. hawanity, and yet, asif nature bed pot | book. If be would write and apologize | tat in all my Sonstenan’ 3 pever be 
me to eek ber confidentially when she & cive mTclent nourishment @mriag the mother, Antotnette de Bourbon and the sown evils enough in life, we are contine- fof having written such « book, or for | fore found wm coli vorty tbousan’ mile 
= gq to marry you. If sbesays “Never dey and twice at night ts (site enong!. eradite Marpaerite pf France. lier go- | ally aggravating our common calamities | weartng the name of Mot srtney, whem! hove the moon. Id’s an i “paible 

fa have bem if be was the last man om | (fter that, feed once ip three bonrs during | reruess was the etoessively strict Madame Ly crac treatment of each other. Every | Smith” or “Jones” is so mach easier and | zirgametenz Mizxr Bennyb , how 
earth, of something like that, you may be the day. Nabies can be trained, tt ts anid, | Parow ber uncle, Cardinal Lorraine, ea- | man's natural weight cf aifiction is fre | @°OFe comfortable to pronoanee, we could | you an’ Isbh'd av god ub here an’ the 
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eertee you can get ber to take food at ten o'clock, PM. and | perintended her edacation It bas been qaently made more anbappy by the eavy, | understand bi Letter | moon down there witbout our being ‘ware 
1 rememter once being in company with again at five, A M.. witbent any injury to seserted that Mery was broaght ap under | malice, treachery, o2 injustice of hie neigh- | — Merriweather lives in one of a row of | of the fegd whed i'm perfegly certain Toa 
Ome was Mre Senith, their erowtn bat rather s gein—for sleep the corrept ‘sfeence of Catharine de, bor houses which, as is generally the case in | not stan'pm’ on my head.” 






addy. I luked very induces vigor. ‘This is & capital theory — Medicis, them the wife of Heury Il. Bat @@ To wipe all tears from of all feces | Philadelphia, are uniform. He t!| Then Psnnybacter led Jones calmly 
other wes Mre Jaynes, a very yet we never coald bring it into prac Catharine de Medicis, though afterward | is a task too hard for mortals; but te alle. | the other night he would scare Mrs. er-| home and pat him to bed, and he slept 
who made = paint om tice -sithongh we have treet to do so re all-powerfa! in the -wign of ber soa | \iate misfortanes is within the mos limited | riweatber while she was in bed, so he rose, | off bis sarprive at the ¢ pbe- 
bringsag ber dear de peatetly ' Charles [\.. was, ‘coring Mary's stay in power ‘and dressed in his nizbt-shirt, weat apon | nomenon. 
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at 4 4 Rrr? ’ 
he lowes wore br ght tian & 
lou | eaetiful oa, ie epring 
tw wet kiee he left « 

pa cio yous ar 


™,@02. Fedo . dar 
eve the wand> be bad © hieperai low 
And I"! come ere the “owete have fad 
or the bills ar ‘eache! with en 


Wait fo 
y 


t peremm@el w ae Waal sasotict 
Aad my bear war yy ane | gh 

oe me there » o shadows, 
Phe muter seemed of brigh’ 


.t Ue aatum ad the whut 
Aed 1 watched for him all 'm vain 
Sow oF 4 lew cee e in Creent ener 
» \alling the dreary rain. 
eithu bough! whe ac 
Town tn hfs lowly bed 
4th a marmured prayer au im, 
i Uw teare Chat ¢ woe) shen 
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CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 
"WOL OF “THE COS] OF CONYt ES!,” ¥TC. 
CHAPTER IV. 

A. TERE) PLAws, 

‘orn 
‘hat with tle wearlsome bot 


Joets nsos Ube wintry food, 
le ormes, "he herabl of a nolsy work, 


neetfuil » 


~oubertng at ile back. 


Cowper. 


n tbe evening of the day which saw 
ae remains of Hen hag ayn dig me! 
w comm to the tomb, 
Norton «ball two letters. The 
zneets bad all left the house, bat several 
of them had taken up their uarters at the 
aearest an to quell the doy of the aoe’ 
and amongst them were lordabip 

Bertram 


all uations 


po ooo 


Mr. Austin . 

The latter tleman seemed hardly to 
seve sssovesed foes hie tpaiapenttion, and 
wes \y pale and tacitarn, scarcely 

ag be ay eo ee. 

og was completely knocked up 
by what bad He attended the 
funeral, in the same with 
Lerd N which follo -, a 

inted to carry the relatives more 
‘eenediate of the deceased 


gentle. 
man. Amongst these latter was Frank 
Vavasour, who was almost like a son of 
and who remained with the 
Lousebold until the reading of the will. 

The others who bad no interest therein 
-etarned to their inn, and Mr, Austin 
Bertram and his valet went off by the first 
train they could catch after the mournful 
oeremony was concluded. 

Not so Lord Nortonshall. He bad no 
aotion of going away without his dinner, 
and, besides, he was expecting a letter, 
whiob duly came by the evening post, and 
which be read with ery great inward 
satisfaction. 

[t bore the London postmark, and was 
‘rom his lordship's lawyer in town. 


‘10, Bedford-row, Jane “ith, I* .. 
‘Mi Loap—I have made the inquiries 
jour lordship request:d in the proper 
juarter, and with the greatest care, and 
have the honor to inform you that, unless 
a very extraordinary will is made, the 
young lady will rit not leas than 
veventy thousand ponnds. I am, my lord, 
our 'ordabip's most obedient servant, 
* Onmantrs Bate. 
‘ Lord Nortonsball, Westerpark Arms.” 


‘Bravo, Blair! ejaculated the peer, 
when he had perused the foregoing lines, 
which, though short, conveyed all the in- 
ormation he required, ‘8S ty thou- 
wand pounds! Ry Jove, it's worth having, 





yven ‘f the was ugly as a Gorgon, in- 
stead of g the loveliest little bit of 
woman's that ever tarned a fool's 
brains. my little Alma—for mine 


you shall be, if it is within the power of 
nan to make ;ou so—this of in- 
‘ormation makes you worth ing. 
Who's there?” 

A light tap at the door bad disturbed 
ais raminations, and he spoke somewhat 


- h’ me, my lord, said aa ee in 
no uions voice, as, en’ room, 
7) aaeaen himself before bis master 
with a letter in his hand. 

** Well, Brown, what is it ?” 

‘This letter, my lord. It came Ly this 
ost, and Mr. Barton, as was own man to 
the late Mr. yeep eer ny | as it was 
marked ‘immediate, brought it down with 
uis own hand.’ 

‘*Ob, indeed! Very civil of Barton, I'm 
ware,” remarked his lordship, lazily taking 
the letter from Brown and examining the 
superscription. ‘I dare say. though, it is 
iothing of any importance, afterall. Here, 
vat itonm the table—I can't be bothered 


with reading letters now. Is the will-read- 
ng, apd all that sort of thing, over up at 
Weeterpark ’ Who's all the money? I 


suppose you 
know e!! about it by this time, eh :" 

He spoke in the tone habitual 
© him, bat bis well-trai valet was too 
voll ased to it to take umbrage, and he 
eplied, in his asnal oily manuer— 

‘Ob, yes, my lord. All the servants 
vas t most band livery- 
body got something, even down to an 
inde: gardener, as has only been about 
bree months in his place, w it shows 
hat Mr. Bouverie must have been looking 
ver bis will lately ; and as for the upper 
vorvants, wm. why, barton quite wept 
vhen be a y= Sr me abvat it. ts 
was more than ever they expected, he told 
ne. 

“Ab, a very good master, Mr. Bou- 
rome, said his lordship, cynically. ‘I'm 
afraid that none of you will ever weep 
suck righteous tears over me when I die, 
Grown. I shat leave you enough to 
make crocodiles of yourselves for. Bat 
was there no ope else had anything left 
handsome to them besides the servants?’ 

“You've pleased to langh at me, my 
ord, bat I was only repeating Mr. Barton > 
own words,’ said | ka ny juietly. ‘* Mrs. 
vereGeld is made comfortable for life.’ 

— it's impossible | I don't believe 


ry old ton 








bly make comfortable. However, go on, 
and let me know who sise was made com- 
‘ortable 


| 


| withdrew from the room. 


tis the twanging horn! (er ny ‘ride. | which bore a well-known cypher, 


| 





** Well, my lord, there was a legacy left | 


© Mr. Francis Vavasour 
* How mach /” 
‘I didn't hear, my lord. 
* Weil, what else *” 
‘nN 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


* Ah, money generally makes an ond for | 
iteelf, you may take my word for that, | 
Brown. Ite a fect in pataral philoeopby | 
that « indisputable, and Muss Hi mverte i 
Lave pot the slightest doult, will fod ways 
and means safiicient for getting rid of 
hers. Or, if pot, abe will pro! ably find some | 
vne te show her the way. Ie the young | 
gontlewan gowoe? be continued, abruptly. | 

** ‘bbe young gentioman, my lord?” 

“Vea, ; Me. Vewaeornr.” 

‘Ob, ne, my lord; be has not left W ester. 
pare yet-—-indeed, he is stoppiag on par. 
pose to acoompany the ledies to town as 
soon as the f is over. 

** Ab, and thea he goes to the other end 
of the world, I suppose,” said Lord Nor- 
topsball, under hie breath; then to his 
servant, who waited for hie master's com- 
manda, ‘' See that we are in good time for 
the train, Brown. I bate to get to a rail 
way station all hot and flarried, ¥:th oni 
jast time to jump into a carriage, and 
sba'n't be at all sorry to get away from this 
confounded hole; it's miserably dall and 
there isn't a decent cigar to be got for love 
nor money. So be off and get my things 
packed, and take care that I am warned in 
time.” 


“I will, my lord,” said the man, and be 


His lordabip, left alone, took up the 
letter which his servant had brought bim 
from Wosterpark, and opened it delibe- 


**T wonder what Wedderburn bas got to 
say now,” he ed, as he lei y an- 
folded the thick, delicately-tinted fiw get 

an 


oe. 





earl's coronet, and 
waa very familiar to Lord Nortonshall. 
The letter was as follows : — 


present. lie was single yet, and free to 
choose, and therefore an object of adore 
tion to all the mwarriageable denghtere and 
match making mothers in the fashionable 
wortd 

He went to London by the night mail, 
arriving there in the soft light of a sunny 
Jave morning, and the firet thing that met 
his eyes outside the station walle was & 

with lettcre of a portentous 

size, in all the colors of the rainbow, an- 

the advent of Mademoiselle 
Olandia, the celebrated French actress, 
who was to perform in « new piece. writ- 
ten expressly for ber by one of the leadin 
dramatic authors of the day, at the Ro: 
Elystam Theatre. 

Minor bilis wont into full are of 
the birth and perentage of the aew lnmt- 
nary, making cat that she was a very et- 
alted personage indeed, and had only wken 
to the stage as a profession for some mys- 
terioas purpose of her own, which would 
,~ fully explained at some more distant 

¥. 


—— ia certainly op to a thing or 
two,” was Lord Nortonsh 
comment, after reading one of these — 
terious effusions; ** buat 14 Claudia is far 
more likely to have been picked up in some 
Parisian slum by a clever specuiator than 
she ia to be a princess in ise.” 
There was somebody else in London who 
had seen the bills, and had read their 
glowing account of the new actress with a 
sardonic smile upon his dark features as 
he did so. It was Mr. Austin Bertram 
**to,” be sneered, with a disagreeable 
little ; “a good name to gull the 
public with. I could tear the mask of 
berione for them if I chose ; 





“ Avpany, Jane), is —. 
** Daan Nortoxsnit.t—lIan' there, some- 
where or other, a fellow in a that asks 





paige aa ag should be look 
ing after /a belle Claudia in London’? Have 
you forgotten the peerless beanty, the 
queen of the realm of. canvas foot- 
lights, of and -powder, that the 
catorprining Golightly was to before 
the discerning B. pablic ? it en- 


tirely slipped your memory, molty i//ustris- 
sino signer Dom Giovanni, that you and | 

soions of 
realm who 


. in- 
troduction’ Are you so infatuated with 
ey little white ay vy der, and 

Prospect of wry, as to 
forget your town duties? Come back, 
most t of peers, cre it is too late. 
La Claudia has arrived, and on the 
28th. I have seen her, and for once re- 
port is m/ a common liar. She is glo- 
riously beautiful, in So ee atyle, — 
large, melting eyes, w seen capable o! 
reading yoar soul at a glance. yii- - 
fectly eae and = a9 r- 
ribly prudish drawing f up . 
neen at the slightest attempt at gallantry. 

at, uows verrons, that is the way with 
them all —the loveliest and haughtiest thaw 
after a while, and she can be no ex i 
to the remainder of her sex. There be 
an immense house; Golightly has taken 
good care of that bouquets and all—and 
if she is only balf as as they say, 
her success is certain. She speaks with s 
obarming conga, which my Joa 
word piquant and telling, an yo 
ber fakes is something marvelloas. If 
my description of her does not roy | you 
to town I shall think you a veritable Goth ; 
bat I know it will 
** Yours, as ever, 
* WevpmasvEy.” 


Lord Nortonaball was about to put the 
letter down, when he noticed that there 
was some more writing at the back, and he 
read on. 


“P. 8.—June 26th—lI've carried this 
confounded letter about in my pook.t for 
a whole week, thinking I had sent it of. I 
saw pameny ee story of the ~~ “ 
Westerpark. I'm very sorry, by Jove 
am. I only hope that the little girl is left 
with plenty of tin for your sake. You'll 
have plenty of rivals now, old fellow. Yoa 
Rae Weteas Seno ans Gad Sas ave ur 
wooing, though it's not al ways good j . 
ship to make too fast rennling ot the cou- 


menoement of a race. I hope you'll be up 
in time for Le Claadia's first ace. 
He 


Golightly's half wild with excitement. 
swears that there bas never been seen any- 
thing like her acting, even at rehearsal. 
He wouldn't admit any of the fellows to 
see the preliminaries. He says that it 

the effect of a first appearance. 
Perbaps he's right, thongh it's a horrid 
bore. (ome up if you possibly can. 

** Weppersvan.” 


* Come, is she,” muttered Lord Norton. 
sball, as he finished his friend's epistle. 
“Tl wager a trifle, now, that Wedderbarn 
has been making ‘fast running,’ as he 
calls it, already. He thinks he's a downy 
fellow, does Herbert, bat he's a blunder. 
ing bumbag for all that. However, he 
won't have it all hisown way this time. I'll 
have a look at this wonderfal La ('‘landia, 
as they call ber. Bah! Le Olandia! Betsey 
Krown, more ly, if she stuck to the 
name given by her godfathers and 
godm at ber baptiem. Mais, «est 
egal, if she's tolerably good-looking —and 
of that I'll judge for myself.” 

He touched the bell as he spoke, and his 
servant entered the room. 

*‘What time does the London mail 
start?" he asked. 

‘At a quarter ten, my lord. 

“Very well. We go to town instead of 
to the north. Telegraph to Nortonshall at 
once that lam going to London on busi- 
ness, and any letters are to |.« forwarded 
to Bolton's, in Piccadilly.” 


** Very ood, my lord. 

“ Aad, Brown—”" 

* Yes, my lord.” 

** Tell them to send to the station for my 
1 all the same; the things that are 
packed for the north can go on; I shall 
not require them in town. James must go 
with the mare and the dogs, and bid him 
to be very carefal that she meets with no 
accident.” wes ues 

* Anythi , my ? 

«Ke thet all You can go. 


, Ld 
Brown retired, wondering not a little 
what could bave to canse this 
sudden interruption to bis masters 
and made him 


plans, 
to allow his favorite 
mare to travel for so 7 with. 
out his own supervision, for Lord Norton- 
shall was extremely partioular about bis 
borses: and the beaatifal creature he | 
always rode, and had now trusted to his | 
room to convey bome, was a special | 





bat some triflimg remem-| favorite. He never went on a visit any- | 


their diaguised 
but I'l bide my time—I'll bide my time.” 


OHAPTER \. 
ROW ALMA HOUVERIE CAME HY THE CROSS, 


Your beautifal face was beiore me, 
Set in tt» eolden hair, 
And the wouder, and tove, and vearnioy 
Were shining sublimely there, 
—K. Buchanan, 


Fourteen eo before our story begins, 
& woman of singular beanty sat by the 
side of the road some two miles from Wes- 
terpark, with the bright atars shining down 
on her un head. No other roof 
over her head had she — not even the «bel 
ter that the holes give to the beasts that 
barrow in the . By ber side was a 
little girl, whose singular dark beanty 
might bave made people fancy ber a for- 

mer. 

Clandia Wynne was a foreigner on one 


side only. er mother was an Italian, he: 
father an Koglishman. 
“Sing to me n, dear mother sing 


to me-—I'm so tired,” the child said, nest- 
ling up to her mother's side. 

“Here, in this lonely place, Claudia * 
Any one passing by will think we aro mad." 

“No one will come, mother, and we 
muat rest.” 

** Aye, lie all night under the stars, I 
fear, my darling. don't know the roads 
hereabouts ; bat you will not be frighten- 
ed, will you, my little (‘landia, out bere all 
night ander the summer aky ?” 

** Not with you, mamma." 

The child nestled closer to her mother's 
side as she spoke, with a gesture that said 
more than her words, and the woman drew 
roand ber a corner of her warm shawl. 

They were vy! alike, this mother 
and child, with » RYPsy faces and wild 
black eyes. Their attire was coarse and 
weather-stained, though carefully mended 
and scrapuloasly clean, and a few attempts 
at ornament—a scrap of tinsel and gey 
colore:| ribbon here and there—and a gui- 
tar which lay on the beside them, 
showed what their ocoupation had been. 

ee Be ge the mother, was a 
singer— & very good one, and bal 
held a good position at San Oarlo ; but her 
busband—an Englishman of position, 
bat at variance with bis friends on acoount 
of his m had fallen ill, and with 
his waning life bad waned their means and 
fortanes. He had como with his wife and 
child to England only to die, and leave 
them at the mercy of a world always bard 
on unprotected women. How the wife 
and mother strove, how she toiled and 
worked to earn daily bread for herself and 
her little Olandia, need not be told here 
The story of what a women can do and 
suffer when she has aught depending on 
ber is too common a one to have wach 
interest for everyday readers. Ntep by 
step she sank lower and lower, till there 
was nonght left for her but to beg, and 
one bitter night she took ber child by 
the hand, and standing under the clear 
blae vault of Heaven, lifted ap her rich, 
melodions voice in a rong. Buch notes 
were not common out of town, and ere 
abe bad stood many minutes at her post, 
e h money been picked up by 
Olanudia to provide them with shelter and 
food for two days at least. 

She now earned enongh in this wild way 
at BH in comfort, and more than 
one r of a situation in minor concert- 
ruoms came to ber from people who heard 
ber sing: buat the freedom of hor life had | 
a fascination for her. Sbe loved to roam 
at will where she listed, and she had an 
other and deeper reason for never rewain 

one place. 


all's admiring | 


was almost beside himeclf with rage and 
disappointment. 

Soe was thinking of bim as she sat on 
the grees with ber child ander the soft 
moonlight. She had fancied she had «cen 
him im the town she bed jast left, and in 
their burried fight she had mirsed the 
road 

| © We had best stay here till daylight, | 
| darling,” she said. ‘It will not be long, | 
| and the might ie so warm.” 

* Vea, mamma. bat do sing,” the chiki 

repeated, locking ap into her face with 
| @yes the fiw sinik of her own, and meeting 
| « warm, loving glance in return. 

| Those who ber coarse and \erce 
and many did so would have altered their 
veruiot had they seen ber then. A true, 
womanly heart beat under her tawdr 
goen, and bonest, motherly love look 
oat of her flashing black eyes 

She paused a minute, as if to consider 
what should sing, and then, throwing 
back ber head, and looking up at the @lear, 
brilliant moon overhead, ber rich voice 
rang oat in a thrilling evening hymn 

* Ave Senctiaelme 
“Die wie httall on the « 
Or: pre notte! 
We lift oar souls to thee ' 

The child joined im with « voice which 
wave great promise of future richuess, an! 
® pathos and fecling which told of a highly 
imaginative mind. 

So engrossed were they with the music 
that foll from their lips that they did not 
hear the stealthy footsteps of a man who 
silently drew near bebind them as they 
wang. When they had finished there was 
& moment's panse, and thon little Olandia 


©. 

** Ian't it nive to be out here, mamma?” 

** Yea, darling “ 

“Are we quite away from that bad 
nen?” 

“I hope ao. 

** And he will never tease you any more, 
nor call papa bad names, nor make you 
ory? 

** Never, I “ig 

“Are you sure of it: sail a deep voice 
behind her. 

A heavy band was laid upon ber shoul. 
der, and turning round, M Wynne 
found herself wo face with Jasper 
Gloason. 

In an instant all the peril of her situa- 
tion flashed befor her. She was alone, 
no help was near, and he was doubtless 
armed, She did not flinch, but her face 
turved very white as she confronted him. 

“You here'” she said. ‘(Can we not 
even be out of doors like the beasts of the 
field but you must dog our footsteps, and 
drive us ion the poor couch and shelter 
the earth and hedgerows afford as ’" 

“I will pursue you to the threshold of 
the next world if you will not give me 
those carsed papers.” 

**You shall drive me over it before 1 
will give them to you |" 

*Tave a care, Maddalina Wynne! I 
am a rate man. I cannot go from 
England with the knowledge that the proof 
of—well, what happened that night —is in 
existence. I mean to go, and | mean to 
destroy that paper before { go.” 

** You sball not have it!” 

** 1 will, if I bave your life with it!” 

He seized her as he apoke, forgetting 
the presence of the ohild, who sprang into 
the road, and shrieked alond for asniat- 
ance, as it seemed, to the winds and clonds, 
for no help was nigh. 

** Curse ber for a meddling little imp!” 
muttered the man, and in another moment 
hia viotim would have denoanced him at 
the eternal bar. 

There was a sharp, terce struggle, for 
she was a strong, active woman, and 
grasped his wrists with the wild grip of 
terror; but he was the more powerful of 
the two, and with a crushing blow he 
felled her to the ground. She was only 
partially stanned, and made an effort to 
rise. llis uplifted hand was raised to 
strike, and a glittering © gl d in 





The spot where Jasper (ilosson bed leis 
a moment before was empty, and he was 
nowhere to be seen 

“Tf theauht La killed 
ouverte sakl 

Oa do not seek him,’ said Maddalina 
* Let ws get away from this place Claadia. 
my child Where is she!" she added, ia 
alarm. “He hae not tekem her bas he! 

“Not he,” seid Mr Hoaverie, pointing 
to where the two ohildren stood together 
ia the movnlight. 

Little Alma bad come down from the 
carriage, and with the fearlessove of in 
duiged childhood hed taken Cleadia’s 
hand 

“Your child is beantifal as an angel,” 
Maddalina said, clasping her hands. “ We 
shall remember you in oar prayers.” 

When they were in the carriage, Mr 
Boaverie asked ber a fow questions as to 
her moans, fc , but she replied that they 
bad one for several « 

=a get oat of country,” she 
anid, “1 am not safe bere. 

** Rely upon me to help you, if you need 
help,’ he said, kindly. 

**fwill, air, I have no way of showing 
my gratitude, bat will you let your little 
oe SS oe memento from me 
of the service dd ber mother! 

Rhe detached something from Olaadia’s 
pow as she spoke, and pat it into Almas 


“It in not much,” she ssid; ‘bet it 
is « curious trinket, and the young lady 
may like it.” 

** It in carious,” Mr, Ronverie seid, look. 
ing at it, “it must be valuable gfrom 
ite age.” 

It was a small oruciéx, about two inches 
tong, of Cheng, lnlesd wee aid, the Sgase 
upon it being of solid metal. 

“I hope you will allow the young lady 
it, sir” 

** Certainly — ebe will prise it muck ; and 

now you must let me give Miss-—what ies 


the fellow, Mr 





to 


her name!” 

** Olandia, air.’ 

* Well, Mies (landia, something to re- 
member her by. Will you give little 
girl this, my pot! 

It was bm ® plain coral necklace, which 


he anolasped from the neok of his own 
child to put around that of the other, but 
both ren seemed mightily ploased 

the arrangement. 





ore, with nu preriaion of 
anertile oar minds. 

“Tt shoald be quod * neme ix 
a huet in itself to sey o “thing of the seq 
attreotion. lets have «look at the pro. 
{Tamme 

tue play wes called “Too Hex . 
Chem, an! depicted the career of « 
singer who bad given ap ber home daties 
for her art. forsaken her basband aad 
obild—at first from the cireuwstances of 
ber profession, aed then simply growing 
callous from cogtineed absence. ‘he re 
port of ber childs death first arouses the 
mother toa sense of her neglected ties, 


ite glories te 
* 


| and ia an agony of remorse che eneks ber 


husbands house, to fad the tale ustree. 
Their child lives, bat hie father concetves 
_ false, and casts her of with score is 

© Yory moment of her stron - 
iege for ber home Then wd a 
balare vents itself in a retara te the wild 
eXelement of Ler profession, aad to all 
the yayetios which wait apoe the ofe 
successful ort. In the midet of « party 
she loarns that ber hushand is dying in ob 
sourity, having met with eadden misfor- 
tuae, and she leaves the scene of her 
triamphe to wateh him throagh the de 
lirtam of « brain fever. (+a recovering his 
senses, he tiads his discarded wife « 
ent, willing nares and |ovieg mother 
bis bedside, and « reconciliation 





with 
**\nd this is for yourself to bay « 
frock,” he said, slipping thing into 
her hand; “ and bere weare at the village.” 

A gq wae foand for them in the 
village, and Mr. Boaverie pasted from 
them, promising to see thom the next day 
Bat when he went in the morning, both 
mother and child had gone, none knew 
whither. 

They had paid their small account, and 
without a wor! to any, ba! gone forth 
again to their destination 

When they met in it was for ( leudia 
Wynne to be eo benefasten, and Alma 
Rouverie the recipient of her goodness. 


OHAPTER VL 
A WRIGHT PARTICULAR ®TARK, 


“A wow etar in the Ormamernt, to Uicht and yhory 
bom” Me 


The Elysiam Theatro was fall to over 
flowing on the night of the first appearance 
of the new actross, Madile. Ulandia. Mr 
Golightly, the , bad, as Lord 
Wedderbarn stated, played his cards well, 


“Uap pou tell it mes’ 

** Perhaps I oan.” 

‘Why, where could you learn it / 
have been abroad nearly all your life, and 
this girl is English, they say. Olaadia! 
Has she no other name, | wonder?” 

“Loan tell you, I see you are inoreda- 
lous, bat I can. Her name te Olandia 
Wynne. She is the daughter of « stroll 
street singer called M Wynne, 
her father, curse him! was a—" 

** Hash |" said hie companion, 


tone. 
Nortonshall, who 


‘They wore, by Lord 
could not help to words of such 
toward the 





and a brilliant and fashionabl 
wan the resnit. 

The had Leen jadioiounly looked 
after; a vast nuwlherof oysters and an 
limited bettles of champagne had beep 
consumed, and several very neat little sap- 
per-parties Lad been given preparatory w 
the ettremely favorable notices which ap 
poared. Not that the worthy over 

reamed of buyin, the favor of the preas, 


Oh, dear, no! 
“Every man bad a right t bis own 
” " be need to say, in a pompous 





the moonlight, when sa ly, th 

the hedge which separated them: from the 
road, burst the figure of a mao, a hand 
was laid upon bis collar, and « strong arm 
sent him stanned to the ground. 


Henry Bouverie, Esy., of Westerpark, 
was driving swiftly along the road with 
hia little daughter Alma. ‘The child had 
been out to a juvenile jr) a few miles 
distant, and it was ber foud father's fancy 
to fetoh her home himself, She was bis 
only child, a» we have seen-—-the very 
apple of his eye and he was never so 

y as when she was with him. Very 
pretty she looked this lovely night, as she 
sat beside him under the bood of the light 
basket carriaye be had chosen for the 
drive. They bad no one with them except 
a more lad perched on the seat bebinil, 
and he was listening with an amused smile 
to the prattle of the little girl, who nestled 
p de gy him, in her soft white hood and 
cloak, like a little snowy dove. 

**to you think you like balls, eh, Miss 
Alma?’ 

“Oh, so mach, papa | 

** Aud you d lots of partners, and made 
no blanders / 

** | never make Lbianders, said the little 
creature, in a dignitied fashion. ‘* Frank 
Vavasour said | was the best dancer in the 
room. 





ing in 
Fong Sr an enemy—a bitter and unre- | 


len enemy—who purened ber with | 
ba and malice wherever she went. | 
This was @ man named Jasper (ilosson, | 
who had |-een concerned in some nefarious | 
gembling transactions, which ended in | 
murder, in Italy. He was of English pa- | 
rentage, though born abroad, and } maces. | 
ed much of the fiery nature of the children | 
of the south. He was passionate and re- 
— cunning and deceitful, though | 
till her husbands death Maddalina had | 
never seen bim in his trne colors. Her | 
hasband was in of certain pa. | 
pers relating to the crime (Glosson had 
committed, and no cajulery or apparent | 
friendship had availed to get them from 
When he died he gave them tw bis | 
wife, bidding her keep them most religi- 
ously, and she obeyed him to the letter. 

At fret Jasper (ilvsson tried, by showing | 
great friendship for her, to wheedie ber 
out of them ; bat it was no use. Then he 
went further, and tried what love woald i 
do, and ere her basband's grave was yreen | 
be asked ber to link her fate with bis, and 
become bis wife. She had dearly loved 
Ciandins W)npe, and she reverenoed bis, 
memory, 80 that the idea of filling bis 
place su soon revolted ber, while the wer 
cenary heartlesaness which could offer 
such an insult to a pewly-made widow 
tarned the frendsbip she bad felt inclined 
to sbow his old acyusiutauce into deep 
and lasting hatred. 

She divined his motive, and gave biw 
an indigvant refusal. From that hour be 
was ber |itterest enemy, aud dugged ber 


bramoes, hundred pound legacies, and so | where without ber, aod was as careful of | footsteps wherever she went with uure 


on 
‘Hem! 
“Yes, my lord and then the young 
lady, Miss Alma Bonverie, takes all the 
rest, 


“all? 
“Bo Ubey say, wy lord, and they seem 
to my that shell hardly know the end of 


her woney, shell be so rich. 


| 


| 


her comforts as thongh she had been bis | 


wife or his sister — more so; for it 
dy iy those of his aoqnain- 
tance w knew best, that * when | 


SS Se, Oe Se honored | 
with his choice would be y ‘something | 
better than bis dog, a little dearer than bis | 

Bat thie event was only in the future at 


| eqaally 


lenting malice. He was determined w 
have the re she carried, and she was 
trmined be should not, and 
day by day bis resolution gathered strength, 
till be tad more than once warned ber 
that be would have them if be took ber 
life with them 

She langbed at and defied bis threats, 
and wanayed to elade bin always, till be 





**Frapk Vavasour, being about nine 
years old, mast be an extremely good 
jadge, | abouald think 

‘Of course he is papa 
heart.” 

A lively reply to this important an 
nouncement on the part of his little six 
year-old daughter was on Mr. Bonuverie's 
lips when it was arrested Ly a wild shriek 
close to them, and Alma exclaimed 

** Ob, papa, look there!’ 

Her father followed the direction of her 
pointing finger, and saw by the roadside a 
child about Alma's age, looking like alittle 
elf in the moonlight. When she saw 
them she A ijnA > kh 

* Come !—coome!” she cried, 
Bouverte stopped the carriage and sprang 
throagh the hedge just in time to prevent 
the blow that would have made Clandia an 
orphan. 

Jasper Glosson had been blind and deaf 
to all save bie own fury. He bad not 
heard the light roll of the carriage or the 
even trut of the horse. A wild idea of 
killing the mother first and the obild after. 
ward bad taken possession of bim, and he 
wa~ blind and deaf to all save his own fary 


hes my sweet 








Seeing he was stanned, Mr. Bouverie 
tarued his attention tt Maddal She 
Ah ? A tal and pour. 





ed oat her yratitade in ate words. 
**Nay, pay, he end, ‘Tam only wo 
thankfal to bave arrived in time. Now 
tell me, what are you doing ont here 
at this time of night >" | 
* We lost oar way, she replied, *‘ and | 
rather than walk on we were going tw 
wait for daylight; bat now —" | 
“Yoo cant of course—thats out of thc 
question. Where do you want to go’ | 
All places are alike to us wauderers, 
she replied, with a bitter smile. “The | 
nearest place where there is food and shel. | 
ter to be had.’ 
* Well that's a mile off, 
there. Wait a moment Ha 
Gone 





Ill take you 
what = thin’ 


| sbe 


sort of fashion, when ho spoke on the sal) 
jeot —and he was rather fond of so doing 
* ‘The reporters were juite weloome to say 
what they liked of bis theatre. let thom 
out it ap an they pleased. If it was fair 
criticiam be should be rather glad of it 
then otherwise,” As , Ac. 

All thia sounded vory well to outsiders ; 
but the gentlomen of the press very sol- 
dom gave an evil report of tha protty little 


a 

t is difticult--and no mon better know 
how difficult to go home from a pleasant 
evening's entertainment and say anoom 
fortable things of a man, tho warmth of 
whose hospitality hangs around you still, 
and the flavor uf whose good wine still 
hapys upon your palate. 

Ko thore was seldom anything disagree 
able said about Mr Golightly and his 
theatre, and the advent of Mademoiselle 
(laudia bad been heralded by mure than 
the usaal t of spaper adulation 

The papers praised her beanty, her 
talent, her taste, and promulgated the 
most astonishing biographies of her, 
enough to have made poor Maddalina 
Wynne tarn over in her yrave at the tre 
mendons falxcboods set down about her 
child and herself 

Olandia was the dlanghter of an Ltalian 
nobleman of an Luglinh baronet —shx 
wan the natoral child of a prince and a 
lady of high rank and great |wanty —she 
was bat there ia no seed to chronicle 





fables which may ly, used \aily when any 
new putoriety ia introduced to the notice 
of the public 

There bad bes « little “nese about 


bouqaets, Wo: and many a handsome and 
oustiy buanoh of flowers lay on the ledge 
of the dross circle, prompting young men 
in the stalls to quietly step vat and pro 
vide themeaecl von with the like ammanition, 
so that there was a goudlly array of Moral 
treasures waiting to be cast at the feet of 
the borvine of the night 

lord Nortonshall and bis friend Wed 
de:larn lounged into the orchestra stall» 
and surveyed the honse throngh their 
| monenes | 

** Deuce good turn out, the fortoer | 
remarked, as he swopt the tiers with bis | 
lorgnette. | 

*You--« brilliant display of rank and | 
fashion,” replied Lord Woedderbarn, with a 
laugh. ** | wouder which of the two classes 
that old woman in yellow and the girls in | 
blue belong to. Id have « fever, o: bronk | 
my log, before I'd be seen ont with wo 
men ip wach bad form 














* What an atter snob you are, Wedde 
barn. Will Ia Claadia keep ail thin bevy 
of admirers, | wonder, o will they fade 


away atte, to-night, ‘and like the baseless | 
fel-me of a vision, and all that sort of | 
thing, )ou know 

** | think she will, if shes# balf as clever 
an they say whe is and as she in pretty 
though preffy is hardiy the word to «1 
press what she i like. Shew lovely with 
out having (nite a perfect face , and, what 
in better than all, totally unconscions of | 
ber own charma.’ 

“If she is, shes no daughter of b.ve 

** Well, she appears so 

“Ab’ the more consummate actress 
What's the piece lhe, Wedderbarn *” 

**Hav'n't the slightest idea. Crolightly | 
bas guarded the secret like a dragon It | 
ws to baret spon and astonish eyes and | 


| 


| derbarn said 


interest, and who was 

** T know that fellow s voice,” he aaid te 
his friead, as the two who had been oon. 
versing tarned and left the stalla. ‘* Where 
have | heard it before? By Jove, it's 
Bertram |" be exclaimed, as the gentleman 
turned hin face 

* Who's Hertram ?" 

** A fellow I met down in the country at 
poor Bouverie's -ratber a cad, and banting 
the heiress, | fancy. What can he know 
about the new star, I wonder ?” 

** Looks like ope of those fellows who 

ifonn to know everything,” Lord Wed. 

rbarn said. ‘' There's the curtain, Nor- 
tonshall. Hit down, there's a fellow. 
‘That's a deaced good set; old Golightly 
has had some clear brain to help him ia 
that 

The succes of the play and the repre 
sentativn of the heruvine were compiete 
long before its coaclasion. The agony of 
the wife and mother, the brighter portion 
of the singers life, and the bit of trae 
womanly natare at the end, were all so 
traly depicted by the actress that it seemed 
an if wonders would never cease, and when 
she was led on by the smirking Mr. Go- 
lightly at the end of the piece, the bouquets 
fell aroand ber in sack profasion that they 
had to summon assistance to gather them 
ap 

It seemed ax thuagh Mademoiselle Naa- 
dia were not strong, or that the agitation 
of the evening had been tov mach for her, 
for as she stood courtesying to the aadi- 
ence a shiver passed over her, and she 
seomed to turn fxintand giddy Indeed, 
bat for the manayer's sapporting arm, she 
would have fallen, and he rather carried 
than led Ler from the stage 

** Waa that a bit of acting ?” Lord Nor- 
tousball whispered to his friend 

“TI think not 

* What was it then’ 

‘In seemed to me an though she recog 
nived some one on that side of the house 
that stranye. stanned sort of look came 
into her face all in a moment, and abe 
stared strainvht over there 

** Who ceald she have seen / 

They looked roand, but they could see 
no one whone face displayed any special 
interest in what had vocarred. They heard 
several comments on the ciroumstance 
bat all were uttered in a careless fashion 
that showed no feeling ia the matter one 
way or the other 

* Come alop,, Nortonahall,”” Lord Wed 
* Well yo benind and ave 
ber. Ll introdace yon to her Yua'll be 
charmed with ber She has ail the art 
lossnems and noice of a child, aad all the 
grace and politeness of an edacated wo 
man 

** Kat she will be too tired 

‘Not she. my dear fellow « woman is 
never tuo tired to be tattered. Il engage 
we shall fod Claadia in her glory, sar 
rounded by all sorts of people, with old 
tr oligttly prostrationg hinse!f in the dast 
at her feet © 

Lord Wedderbars was right, it seemed 
They foand the actress, in the last dress 


she Lad worn ia the piece, the centre of 
an admiring ring of visttora in the grocn 
room 

She yreeted them gratefally, and re 
ceived their compliments with a pl ased 
stale, bat with sometaing of a diatrait air, 
Casting every bow and then glances both 


anviens apd half-frightened at the con 
tUnaally opening door a» though she ex 
pected sume one to euter of whose advent 
she was afraid 

She fully jastitied the deserption Lord 
Wedderbarn bad given of her beauty. Nne 
was lithe, and tall, and beactifally formed, 
aud ber face, with its clear, dark cow 


plexioa, rul y lips, and lastroas black eyes, 
would have driven @ painter distracted at 
his inability to cateh the fleeting and va 


Tied © \prevaen 
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Ree was not more than one of two end 
twenty of most, bat she was perfectly wolf 
eed moved and spoke with on 
wee very charming. Her 
and ality, and bed « rip 
eed ber long evelacbes 
whee she lovted down 

with « slightly foreign eo 
bet ber Hnglich wee qvite correct, 


Ube j-rmmree ef so mach loveliness 
herdiy tnew bow to talk to her, 
wee be He blaedered ont 
eomething to the effect thet ‘he hoped 
medemotsclieo wes tot mach fatigued,” 
ae, ao 
Ne, she wes pot maob tired.” Cleadia 
replied, sith inward smnsement at the 
chert: of ber pew acqusiptence, and « 
tle wonder eho he conld be 
* And you like London, mademotselle ’ 
* Wheat I beve seen of it,” she replied 
quietly , * bat all places are much alike to 
me pow 
“ ledeed' Howl” 
“ | heve leet my mother, monsiear 
There wes intense pethos io the tone it 
told of @ aeoret grief, end ssid as plainly 
as & erntence conld, that the triamph of 
the night bed been po joy to ber, for want 
of the lowed ove who would have shared it 
with ber. 
* And vou are alone bere! 
1t wee Lord Nortonshell who asted the 
question vith « meaning rice He wae 
thtobing bow mach easier the oon nest of 
thie peerless beanty would be. if ahe were 
tended by no to play propriety 
and 4 firtations 
* Ob, po, pot alone,” she retarned; “1 
ve my good friend Dorothy, tarning e 
7 pat to « hard featured, elderly 
woman, who was sitting on « low seat ine 
‘“Derethy te everything to me 
now. Will you permit my retiring, geo 
tlemen ? 1 am fetigned and excited, and 
too gratefal for the kind reception | have 
received from the beerte and hande of the 
hind eudience to night to be able to con 
verse with epirit ~ 
Bhe rose with stately grece, ber little 
hande fall of Gowers, and mutiont to 
her sttendant, who rose and adjasted the 
cloak upon ber shoulders, she bowed her 
adieus to the groop 
Kre she could leave the room, however, 
Mr. Golightly entered with « gent 
One moment, mademotselle, be plead 
ed. “I have e friend here who earnestly 
creves an intrxdaction 
* Not to night, please, Mr ‘iolightly, 
she said, bat with perfect politeness m 
eure the gentleman will erense me to 
night Another time | shall be most 
7 
He only craves an introduction, no 
thing more,” said the gentioman himeelf 
and Mr. (iolightly, drawing back « little, 
performed the ceremony of introduction 
* Mademoiselle Claudia - Mr. Austin 
Hertran 
The flowers beld in the shapely little 
band dropp i at the actreass feet, and 





corer 





the bue of her pretty face turned 
te an ashen grey peilor Her agitation 
was only for a m ment Khe looked 


stesight et bim, with « bow and « amile, 
oud be picked ap ber flowers and retarned 
them with a bow as graceful as her own 

* Monsieur will pardon me for retiring 
Tam mach fatigued, she seid, an she re 
ceived the Gueers, and the trembling of 
her bende wan visible to all 

Good night, and thank joa all,” abe 
said, in « low, eweet voice, but the white 
lipo juivered with some seoret agitation, 
and eve shrank away visibly from Austin 
Hertram as be beld the door open for ber 
te pase out, leaning on ber old servants 


RED KELLY: 
The Free Riders of the Plains 


HY CAPTAIN CARNES, 
THR mw OUT, 


. 


atTHoOn oF “* WER TFal, m% 


CHATTER \U 

OF THE EN taN® OST) ARENDS GAD ES ‘ 

MilShemt IN Tet Dee 

Calm, even, steady, Mejor Ditman held 
bie ground = Silent and stealthy moved np 
the reinforcements  Heinforoementa for 
show! The combetanta on either aide 
brew peothing of the epproeching force 
Hark, that yell Ihe battleory of the 
requlers 

The regulars! the revulers' call ont 
the joy fal women of the fort, and a boy of 
ten thee op to the waiting dram and stirs 


perrat 


tte bowels, and the one legged Ofer i: fates 
bis lar ye and goes at the insignificant in 
strument anti it feirly eyueals throagh ite 
nore boles 

lhe boy went on fighting the drum 
sticks in ecstasy, and the fifer shut hie 
eyes lest be should blow them from the 
sookets, and « lull outside allowed the 
brave soldiers to hear the insane tamalt 
within, aed they cheered and crashed 
throagh the asseilants end caused « reat . 
and bet en imetant tow soon either, for 
several feather brushes were diving and 
Gipping etout the stookade with incendiary 
motives Teo ef three hed even entered, 
fret murdering the sentinel, patrolling be 
fore the opening 

The regulars, under Joe b mmet, rushed 
ihe @ ebisiwind after the routed and 
penicostricken repegedes. (ver the level 
plains, lighted by the mystic moun, through 
shallow, dry ravines, soross the rolling 
prairie they went Daylight, glancing 
areyly wp the bast, nae the iofuriated bor 
derers still io pareuit, bendsome and 
stardy Joe Emmet os leader, while as « 
sort of off horse in the team, with feet 
well braced forwarnt! in case of « collision 
with the fareway borison, and the for 
fei! lashing bie sugar loaf cap ine ‘ 
of fury, thundered old Champ — 

Ever) thing aboot the brave old veteran 
was lume be waan teat oat for boreeback 
riding not even @ Afth.rete cevalryman 
His gon lay lke a lance in rest his hatehet 


up rumbling apd temulteous thander tn | 
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dabbled with blood, showed where many « 
brave life bed been given to protect the 
loved ones and to maintain lil-erty 

One of the saddest of the incidents con. 
nected with thie bretal 2 T° the 
bringing in of Capteia Clany's bedy. 
Ao Irishman by en American by 
birth, he hed been « talented and gellant 
officer, Fallen in the first of the combat, 
hie lovely and sorroe stricken widow, on 
able to greet him here, ia some happier 
clime would bid bim good morning 


Home two weeks efter the attack apon 
the soldiers of the fort, Griff baving oo 
eesion to visit Colona Dewey in regard to 
inestrections concerning some very im 
portant military arrangements, incidentally 
mentioned during bie brief visit many of 
the perticnlars connected with the afeir 
He referred to the gallant invincibility of 
Lieutenant Meigs, ebo held one of the 
onter and most exposed positions and 
thongh wounded in severe! places, de 
cleared that be should bave stood to bis 
post ontil bewn piecemeal if enooor bad 
pet come, effirming thet it was bat « 
chotee of deaths, as surrender to that class 
of men licepeed tloodabed 

Oo the mention of thie gallant young 
fellow's name, Mies loinson who in Mre 
Dewey s aleence did the bonors of the 
dinner table, blanched to her lips As 
soon a2 « pense in the conversation al 
lowed her to epeak, she questioned with « 
feveriah glow in her eyes 

Tid you learn Meigs's first name, Mr 
anar 

* Lawrence, he replied 

* Eaouse my interruption, but do you 
know where be came from to Fort H 4 

(inf named the place 

Mhe nodded and thanked him, holding « 


masterful command over some inward 
agitation i 
“They are friends of yours ’” affirmed 


Agein she nodded, sipping her coffee 

idly and ewallowing with diMicalty | 

Then | have something unpleasant to | 
communicate,” he went on and she arose 
from her chair, while a scared, banted 
look came ioto her eyes. ‘' laring the 
coutest the sentinel was killed, and several | 
of the savages crept within the stockade, | 
unknown to the soldiery, In the ex. | 
cttement of the time the people within 
must have been unmindful of the few | 
children asleep in their cots, A little boy | 
of Meigs te missing, and must have beva 
stolen et the time 

The cup fell from Miss Poinsonp's hand | | 
she stifled a shriek, and fell from ber chair 
open the feor in « death like swoon. 

Culonel Dewey sprang to catch her too | 
late, bat he lifted her to the sofa and 
fevertahly administered restorativee antil 
conectouspeas slowly retarned. | 

"You are « trifle abrapt in communi 
eating evil tidings, chided the distrewed 
hurt | 

 t deserve « reprimand, but one hardly 
erpects to so elect a person with the mis 
fortanes of a friend’ | 

‘No offence, my dear fellow, bat Mins 
Toinson is extremely sensitive 

Mise Potusun recovering, and the colonel 
at that moment being called out, the lady 
put forth her hand bes echingly 

“Will you grant me an infinite favor, 
dear (inf 

“Dear Grif,” mindful of the wiles of 
this same Isabel, yet could not anewer ber | 
coldly of anfeelingly 

* Anything possible, Misa loinson.” 

“Will you allow me to ride to the fort 
with you! | 

‘ Iethat all?) Hardly mach of a favor 

‘Indeed iti# you would have to bring 
me beck batobh, | cannot wait. I must 
noe Mis, Meigs and know the woret 

** Bhe Aus redeeming traits,” thoowht the | 
young man-—‘‘sympathy for the afflicted, 
at least.” 

Bhe songht leave of absence from the | 
colonels wife, and with pallid face and | 
trembling fagers arrayed herself for the 
ride, (nce again seived with a sudden 
blindness she reeled against the wall, and 
to Gnd a remonetrances against the an 
dertaking when she was really ill, she only | 
etclaimed vebemently 


“Woy, T must go, no earthly power | 


shall detain me bat in a moment, mode 
rating her vehemenoe, she aflirmed that 


she should feel letter in the open air. | 


Perbeps ashe did, bat not one tinge of 
color came into her cheeks her lips even 


were ashy, and when (irifl lifted her to | 


the saddle, she seemed to utter the words, 
How hind you are’ mechanically, and 
with a spasmodic action of the month 
then with a dreary gloom shadowing her 
brilliant eyes, she spoke no more daring 
the long ride, answering ber companions 
remarks with a nol or weary shake of the 
head that showed her mind to be wholly 
prececupied 

He could bat think it strange to notice 
how deeply moved she waa at her friends 
celamity, and he found bia previons un 
favorable opinion of ber yielding to softer 
emotions, 

Her interview with the wife of Meigs 
wae private, but ber eyes when ashe joined 


Home in the yard were red with recent | 


weeping, On the step abe had turned to 
the ltentemant’s wife, and in a low bat 
audible rotoe, said 

‘Let me know when the purse is ot 
heusted = =«Tell him not to spare exertions, 
bor stint the men for money.’ 

She hardly spoke on the way home, bat 
now and then a long, quivering sob shook 
her breast 

Ginf@ began to think that be didn't an 
derstand her at all, and now seen withoat 
the pretty ooynetries that hed prejadiced 
him against her at the firet, he felt that 
uoder proper cironmetances how easy it 
would be to love her 

When be left ber at the door of ( olonel 


Dewey « residence, she thanked him with | 


areteful earnestness for hie kindness, and 


winhed him pleasant thoughts and a safe | 


joarney back to his post 

The evening shut ia dark, with heavy 
clouds balging earthward, portentous of 
rain 

The Colonel, os was bis habit, spent bie 
evening et the office, The servants were 
boxy in their departments. Mise loinson 


hed seen the invelid to ber conch for the | 


night, and berself wee indulging im most 
gloomy reflections, Sbe was in the gen. 
eral sitting room that opened by low win- 
dows —_ the piazza. Bhe felt an oppres 
sion differen 


induced 


t from, and deeper than that — 


by the aarky atmoaphere and the 





tagged and fonght with ite fastenings bie 
powder born beat bie beck and side, ao 
that hie shouts to bis borve fell of ina 

stutter, yet he pat so much 
life and er ergy im bis riding that be ) amped 
ok ar of bis saddle om every pussiue coos. 
stom, aod mede his teeth obatier shen be 








tauoces alten 


mey 
She could not bear the incabas weight 


im imactivity She arose, removed ber 
slippers, and noteslessiy traversed the 
epertment. lier own shedow walking 


slong the wall with her, nearly took her 


breath eben abe fret noticed it, for tt was | 


wringing ite bands and moving t) and 
fro im & maebper that cemveyed, at first, 
the thought that she her own 


wraith 
She softly advanced into Mra. Dewey e 
room, boptag w find her awake, and think. 


ing to make some ctouse for a 
while with ber, Bat gave cnatoasy to her 


uenal experience, she bad fallen into a 
soand, sweet sicep 
Miss l'oineon again retreated to the evil. 


| pent your rina, aweet Isabel. 


| “And if I do? 


ng ber recent jour. | 


tary sitting room, end she found that 
wind was rising 11 steadily increased 
began wailing and crying is crevices 
the sasbes am! doors 
It distracted ber thoughts a 
the weird eohoss, and she wes } 
ing to open « window and listen 
when there came ea 
el te Grae 


epon the pase. She te 
and listened. A i wee ted, and 
abe etilled ber pe with the tbat 


it was @ bit of loose trellis that 
ageinet the piazza. 

The taps came agein more decided, aad 
she started forward to fy. Before she 
‘could cross the room, « window in front 
of her ewang in, aed revealed « startling 
and anweleome intrader 

Romewhere and fur some reason, Miss 
} otnmon bad acquired self command ip the 
greatest perfection. She did not abriek at 
ber fir-t glance apon the intrader—et the 
seound, she cvuld not, for ber tongue was 

ral nied 

. The barly raffian who stood before her 
for roffien be surely wae -had no very 
preposseasing 6; rence. Him eyes, of 
some pecnlar , now «@ an 
redly as glowing coals, His heavy, tiger 
ish jawe were clean shaved, d ying « 
selfish, sensual and crnel mouth, inlaid 
with strong, pointed teeth, that looked a« 
if they osu ite with the venom of a wild 
boar. Resides this, bis ony. red 
hair showed every anfavorable balge of bis 
hoge beck brain; warranted was he, in 
every outline, for cruelty, sagecity and 
marderous invincibility. 

His eyes, a with their red cat 
erpillar brows, held her «pell-boand. Had 
she been frozen in death where she stood, 
she could not have looked more marble. 
like 

The man spoke in a low tone 

* You recognize me, Isabel ?” 

Khe jerked backward with a fierce shad- 


ler 

**My God’ I had hoped this to be your 
disembodied soul.” 

He laughed 

** It would be more pleasant to deal with 
an unreal soul, than with one in the flesh, 
you think, And youare right. Bat I am 
not dead, you see’ 

** You are dead to me,” she said, 
that is sufficient ” 

** Not too fast, gentle Isabel ; yet, stay 

are we to be interrupted I have much to 
say to you” 
** Yon can have nothing to say to me, 
Elia Perley nothing at all.” And her 
courage retarned with a sudden rash of 
red blood into her checks, and a fierce fire 
to her eyes.” 

“If I choose—" 

** If you choose, I shall ring immediately 
for Uolonel Dewey's servants to expel you 
from the house.” 

The intrader showed his fangs in » dis 

reeable amile 

“Grant me five minutes respite, gentle 
Inabel.” 

** Five, then And she glanced at the 
little clock, which actually seemed to be. 
gin to jerk out the seconds in angry vehe- 
mence 

**(iranted me five, that time allowed, 
will give me es long an I choose. 

Nhe held her eyes fastened upon him 
with a feverish glow. 

‘Go on.” And again she glanoed at the 
clock 

** First, then, I have traced you 

** That is evident.” 

** Under assumed name and all, through 
all the phases of the last five years.” 

‘Allowing it for what parpose? My 
| hate 1 pot less deep to-day, than it was 
then 

* Por what purpose ? 


“and 


To make you re- 
To taste re- 
venge for all your scorn.’ 

* A noble parpose, worthy of yon.” And 


| her eves involuntarily songht the clock. 


‘1 anderstand that you contemplate an 
other and better marriage.” 


| “And if Ido?” 


* Tf you de?” 

With « ferce emphasia 

abe again repeated 
‘the law, thank (iod, divorced me from 
you yes:s ago” 

* Hat net me from you ;” hissed he 
through bis flerce, task-like teeth not me 
from yeu ™ 

** Perhaps I do not anderstand.” 

* Perbaps not, bat I mean that no law 
has power to free you and your fate from 
me. If [love you if I bate you -if the 
| law can take you from me—I can reach 

you so that you will feel me through all 

| the walls and barricades that legality can 
| surround you with.’ 

| * You are not all powerful,” she said, 
| with amerty vebemence, ‘not all. power 
| fal, Blue K. Perley-—and, although you 
| potsoned my yous wer better years, | am 
stronger now, and / defy you ” 

‘Pretty Isabel, | see that your dear 
eyes wander toward the clock. I perceive 
that my time sup. yet, stay, 1 am ina 
| fortane telling mood, and I say that you 
will newer marry Dick De Lancy.’ 

She threw oat ber hand in infinite scorn 
and disgust 

have not promised as yet; bat I 
aball, after he has learned from my lips all 
my past life 

‘He will not marry you—he will not 
want to then. He will learn what position 
you held toward me mated bat not mar- 
| ried, you know, aweet Leabel 

She recoiled as if smitten by a flerce 
blow 

“Ha” he langhed, “I need to intro 
dace myself to you, lass; yoa do not know 
me as yet” 

* You would not dare commit so unwar 

| rantable a crime.” 

** Dare? pretty creature; pases your hand 
along and over the bamps of my skall, won 
derfally developed since the days of our past 
acy aaintanceship , look me squarely in the 
face, and then repeat, ‘You would not 
I eball say—I shall dare to bring 
| proofs of my assertion — proofs positive, to 
these who do not know my repatation. 
You shall be as despised by one you love, 
as | have been. 
bread she exclaimed, scornfally 
you have been deepwed and hated, 
deserved it.” 

‘Not the whit easier the probing of « 
sore uf the flesh i# rotten around it, my 

| lady. Aud mark me, you sball never marry 

De Lancy Mark me, you shall sup some 
of the deepest sorrow that ever fell to 
woman s portion.” 

* And wherefore?” 

** Because hate wills it so. 

*Eila,” she eatd, etth a firm, an 
quivering manner, ‘1 have friends able 
and willing to see me righted now to see 

| jastioe dove. Beware how you persecute 
|;me An incensed women is « fiend in 
| carnate. Sapported by sach able friends 
as De Lancy and Colonel Dewey, | will 
ye ee: ap to the oatraged lew, anmind- 
fal : 


A faint sound from the room of the 
imvelid interrapted them. He sprang to 
the window, and from the outside con- 
| claded — 
** | kpew your indomitable foree of ald, 
| sweet Isabel, bet now bid you beware. | 
| have al my mercy a P 
Mra. Dewey calling ont decidedly, sent 
‘ the retiag hurrying of. 


j“at 
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“Hes the colonel come, dear?” in- support. Fors and « half I was in 
quired Mra. Deway. Lomal Academy co ensistant teacher, t hardly bave allowed him to conceive of 

“No, madam “ did not like the besiness, and sit months such brutal villainy as Isabel Poinson— 

Ot, I thought that I beard voices, I ago l came here answering an advertise. for so we choose to call her—had depicted 
mast have been 4. » mest. My patron and patroness are very Yet his faith in ber truthfulness caused 

“ The wind cries like s baman soul,” kind to me. I know not in what light him tosccept the statement and to prepare 
answered Miss Puinesoe. (olowel views me, bat be is a dear to act >. 

“I feel so oppr ae tineed the and honored friend, whom, if I had not Meanwhile, a weeks passed by, dar. 
invelid. “Can there be anything unasual you, Dick, dear, I should eo ee me ing which time be had written « to 
going to happen ’” troubles. His wife I berden with Grif « him of bis happy success 

Her companion soothed ber antil ber no confidences, ber health forbidding. in wooing, urging him to ride out to 
basbend « arrival. Perhaps I often place myself in a wrong colonel’s at his first leisure moment. 

When im the sulitede of her own room, position. Those people, male or female,  ‘irifl, however. was very at that time, 
Miss Poiason locked the door, baving fret, who are kind and sffectionate to me, always | aad excused bimesif from an early appear. 
with great searched every infiaence me to retarn them like for like. ance on that g ad; bat Rote 
closel aud corner for some intrader. No | lure, love madly; many a woman lies in | from his friend, « little time later, ao 
sleep visited her aching eyes that night. ber grave starved to death for want of af. sfected bis spirite with its anasual brevity 
Khe fell one moment she wae fection. I would I were cold and callous, | « d t of trouble, thet young 
mad, the next, « bot, blinding of then the hostage that this persecating de-| Hame pat business aside and drove in to 


tears relieved ber smarting eyes. lat 
amid ber terrible and confi ot) 
one fearfal revelation with iteelf for 
boars from ber comprehension. 

‘He bolde a hostage; what does he 

what can be mean” 

It burst apon her mind with the force 
and fire of a thanderbolt. She exclaimed 

Oh, my God!" and sank into « rom- 
pled beap apes the floor, Here Martha 
toand ber in the morning, and with some 
sympathy, bat with wore indiguation, de- 
clared to herself that bolstering ap one 
invalid with another made sorry work for 


mon holds would not tear my heart-strings 





** This hostage, Isabel, what is it ’” 

“My boy, Dick. be or bis hired con. 
federates have stolen my boy, and ‘iod 
knows it seems as if the bare admittance 
of the possibility will drive me mad.” 

* What?” 

“I believe that be hae bartered him of 
with the Indians.” 

**Jast Heaven’ it cannot be, and his 
own child, too ?” 

** An ordinary man, or mortal, Dick, can 
have no conception of that fiend’s capa- 


her. bilities. He riots in a ness ; seem- 
—- ingly is born to hate all that is good 
' or beautifal, I had ht, had hoped, 


cease from troubling.’ He must lead a) 
charmed life, as his haunts were the lairs 
of human beasts athiret for blood.” 

** You have incidentally mentioned, Isa-_ 
bel, that in your late interview with Ellis | 
K Perley you eftirmed that you could give | 
him up to the law—ocan you do so?" 

** Positively, Ioan. How? Jadge 8 


SHE STRANVUE BOUNDS 

De Lancy calied at Colonel Dewey's in | 
the early part of the next day, but Mins | 
Poinson felt too ill to receive him. She | 
struggled, bowever, with her borror of | 
mind and real bodily iliness, feeling that 
she mast not succam! to ber fate without 
a fierce warfare, and by evening she was 
able to go down to the sitting-room and who helped me to my divorce, himeelf om- | 
preside at the teatable. Every one no- | ployed detectives to prove the charges 
ticed and expressed concern at her alarm. which I made against him, and was witb- | 
ing pallor; bat she assured them that she | held from arresting him by my entreaties | 
would soon recover from the shock of evil and prayers. He was the father of my | 
tidings. y. 

In the evening sbe met Ie Lancy; she| ‘‘Mistaken leniency!” affirmed De, 
was atill pale as death, and with a bungry | Lancy. 
eagerness ia her eyes that did not escape i remained the same in | 
his attention. the villain been cooped, 

“Isabel,” be said, taking her hand, | repentance might ave gnawed its way to | 
‘something troubles you?" | his calloused beart ; at least, you and your | 

** Yea,” she replied, “something dread- | innocent child would have been safe from 
ful.” | outrage. At this time, you say, you were 

** And shall I not know it?” living in New York.” | 

* You shall; bat not to-night. I do not “At the time of my marriage ?—yes, in | 
feel well enough for the undertaking now. | Brooklyn.” | 
I most first prepare myself for probable ‘* Could you describe him for me?” | 
sacrifice sacrifice of everything | bold ** He is powerfally built, and at a casaal | 

’. | glance, rather noble-looking, on acoount of 

* Not of my affection, leabel ?" bis well-proportioned ure. Fresh com- 

“It may be of your sffection,”’ she | plexion, closely-shaven face and red bair. | 
calmly replied. | ** Nothing singular about him, no peoa- | 

“I can conceive of nothing that can | liarity of featare ?” 
estrange our hearts.” | ‘None, excepting bis reddish brown | 

* You can bardly bear the test of having eyes; that glow and barn to the soul | 
been deceived; and I suppose you have | when the demon within him is aroased.” 
been deceived—oh, yea, you have been de- De Lancy for some inexplicable reason, 
ccived but wait, wait,” and she stagger- | bad started convalsively at one point in | 
ed to ber feet. ‘* Let me rest one more | her description, but, as she went on, he | 
night unchided in the strength of your | gave no farther sign of undue emotion. | 
generous love, Dick, and then—andthen—"| ‘* Eyebrows,” she said, ‘ Dick, that are. 
She turned away, but he intercepted her | like two caterpillars carled above his eyes | 
passage from the room, | —-stiff, thick and red.” 

*Oue thing-one promise, laabel—one | A few moments of most painfal silence 
assnrance that you do and will love me.” followed. What if they bad known that | 

She gave bim both of ber hands. | one of the long windows bad been propped 

** You have no need to ask me that—you | ajar ten minutes before their private con- | 
are ali the world to me, I am friendlens, ference had began, and an eye red and | 
and there is but one other person in the glowing as a satyrs was peering through | 
wide earth that I love, aud’-—with a faint | the crevice ? 

“De Lanoy, you | 
| 





smile ‘he is almost too insignificantand| ‘‘Now,” she said, 
anfortunate for you to feel any jealousy.” know meas I am, and can jadge accord- 

With a sympathetic pressure of the | ingly.” 
hand, De Laucy allowed her w go. | Her face changed a little, but her atti- | 

Two words, two ureadful words, were tudo remained the same—frozen, unde- | 
seared into ber brain. She repeated them | monstrative. 
a thousand times over to berself. Each | Dick crossed the room and sat on an ot- | 
time they gained some horrible new nigni- | toman at her feet. Taking both ber pas- | 
ticeance | sive hands in his, he said in a slow, even 

** The hostage, the hostage |" | tone— 

Isabel Poinson was one of those natares ‘** You, Isabel, are the same woman that 
possessed of the strongest magnetiam. She | I have loved, that in my heart I have sworn 
attracted where she chose, and almost | to protect?’ 
where she did not choose. Itwasinberent| Ah, Heaven! what if then they could | 
in ber nature to love adwiration ; and | have seen the eye of the ghoul at the win- 
whether the reader will hold her reaponsi- | dow, and the stealthy movement of the | 
ble in this case for accepting the adala- | hand toward the pistol belt; or the hellish, 
tion of the cpposite sx, or otherwise, is | sneering smile with which he desisted in 
no affair of mine. She possessed some | his murderous movement ' 
sterling qualities. Where ber fancy #as| This generous avowal of De Lancy's com- 
engaged she might seem variable; where ber | pletely swept away Miss Puinson's self. | 
affections were, never. Faithfai aud fear-| command. A convulsive sob shook ber | 
lens, as only a true woman can be, she would | breast, and bending her face upon his | 
go to the stake before bringing trouble | bands aa they held ) an she burst into a 
volantarily to one whow sheloved There- | passionate fit of weeping that no self-re- | 
fore, her soul revolted from the task which | straint could check. 
she had assigned herself, namely,to an-| ‘* There,” he said, ‘* when she had grown 
roll her past history; yet she cawe calm calmer, ‘I shall commence operations 
and cullected to the interview which might immediately. I will place hoands upon the 
ebange the whole coloring of her life's | track of the red wretches that will hole them. | 
sky | I will wrest the child from their murderous | 
“*T can bat think at tnia day,” she said, , clasp; we will give the boy a pew name to 
holding the position which she bad aseam.- | start with in the world, aud then openly 
ed upon entering the apartment, having | defy this dastardly rough, who has no 
waved De Lancy to a seat across the room, | better occupation than warring upon 

with her head resting against her hand woman and obild.” 
and her elbow on the table, “that my * Ob, bat, Dick, you do not know bim. | 
stepmother mast have been connected with He could sleep well of nights with bis | 
this Ellis K. Verley in some dreadfal way, | bauds red with blood. You do not know, 
instead of his being the nephew that she | him.” | 


| in De Laney 


the city. 

A very perceptible change was noticeable 
since Griff had seen him last. 
Instead of feeling like congratalating him 

a 


opon his ramored approaching au 

with the beaatifal Mise Poinson, he felt o 
delicacy in even mentioning the subject at 
all. 


The partner, as asual, was absent; and 
lighting their cigars, De Lancy and Griff 


spoke upea matters, and the 
prospect of quick retarns for safe invest. 
menta, and rapid growth of the city 


and adjacent towns. 

De Lancy, however, talked in an absent. 
minded way, often answering to « question 
at random, having app ly not P 
hended the query at all. 

Of a sudden he left off the subject, and 
with a grave face turned toward his com. 

anioo. 

“Grif, do you believe in the super. 
natural?” 

Home half-smiled as he replied: “To 


a certain extent.” 





and dreadfal whisperings which 
be rid of, nor comprebend.” 

Gnff stared in astonishment at the 
speaker. 

** How long since this ?” 

‘“*T think some five or six weeks ago.” 

** Cader what circametances ?” 

*‘I was alone in the office here, being a 
trifle bewildered with the joyful wonder of 
my success in |i T had 
Keith and Dewey and 
know, joy and sorrow are akin. One 
chooses to sit alone and 
case. I had won 
promise from the woman whom I loved, 
to be a2 <>. I 
revery set! into a 
half. anoonsciousness "=. I weird whis- 
pering in the air around me.” 

“In the air? impossible, De 
Unparalleled success has tarned your b 
a trifle; it was persons in the next 
no doubt.” 

‘A storage house for grain is on 
side, farniture warerooms on the other.” 

** Overhead ?” 

** Was and is untenanted.” 

** The cellar?” 

“There is none. The stores in this 
block are all in the dry goods line, their 
landing-place being the wharves to the 
southward.” 

** Somebody on the street ?” 

** No, oh, no. A whisper coming through 
brick walls never was like that.” 

‘The words—eould you make them 
oat?" 

**No; only monosyllables like ‘ah'—yes 
—bah—'st ' 

wr. | dear boy,” said Griff, really dis- 
turbed, ‘‘there is some earthly explana- 
tion for this distarbance.” 

Dick shook a negativing head, while his 
face waa grave and pele. 

** | expected you toridioule me; I should 
ridicule myself, were it not for an omin- 
ous sinking here,” toesing his hand against 
his beart, *‘ that foretelis woe.” 

** Would you mind my remaining with 
you here to-night and myself hearing the 
sounds ?” 

“They are only audible when I am 


> 


§ 
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alone; and there is no ney in their 
| return, Sometimes I hear them on 


successive nights; sometimes a week will 
intervene with no sound.” 

Geiff sat | thought, thea recol- 
lecting what lord ‘Dilton had told 
him on his first arrival west, he put the 
question to his friend 

** Have you knowingly made enemies in 
this section ?" 

** Not one, to my knowledge.” 

** Please exouse the question, Dick, but 
have you ever been west previous to our 
coming oat together ?” 

De Cone looked surprised. 

* No; not in this section.” 

Griff then informed him of the remarks 
which the reader will recollect, where the 
* host” assured young Hume that the fellow 
with the gray eyes had bad to ran for it on 
a forwer occasion. 

** Bat, Griff, did be sey the man's name 
was De Lancy?” 

** He said it was nof, but that he recog- 
nized you on the instant.” 

** It mast have been my cousin, whom I 
strikingly ble. I ber that be 








claimed him, and I thick that ahe bought | ‘I shall hope to make his juaint- | 
her own salvation by effecting a sale of | ance one of these days, in company with 
myself. I cannot recall, without a shad- | some mutnal friend. Depend upon it the | 
der, how I instinctively shrauk from bim | savage beast should chafe away his temper | 
at first; bat his insinoating kindness for in « close cell.” 
me in the three years that I lived with **Forbear, Dick, for the sake of my | 
him ([ learned that he was capable of boy,” she pleaded with morbid sensibility. | 
enacting any role that he chose) coatrasted | ** Ob, I couldn't have it barled at him that 
with my stepmotber s harshness and abuse, | his father died on the gallows.” 
ere long wore away the uufavorable first ** Dear Isabel,” be rejomed, still hold- | 
distrust. ing her hands, *‘ it is quite as much of a) 
**Io an havdred ways the crafty woman dingrace to bave it haried at him that his 
forwarded ber schemes. By her own hareb- father deserved the gallowe—as diagrace- 
ness, and her apparent vexation that Ellia ful, if you view it in that | and 
could see any attractions in a girl of six- far more dangerons to the cbild. It is | 
teen. You can guess the resultuponanun- my desire to make you my wife, to| 
sophisticated girl. I fell into the snare. | have the right to defend you and yours. | 
For some months he worked carefully to This much sccomplished, and the boy | 


achieve bis parpore of seoaring to himself once more in your castody, I will then | 
the money which I held from some estate look after this fend with intent to secure | 
of my dead mother's, A guardian spirit him.” 


restrained me from either yielding the He tried, im hia lively manner, to make 
money or a knowledge of ite whereabouts. ber smile; but there was too heavy a de- 
After that, my per-eoations began. Ellie | pression on her spirits for them to regsin 
proved to be a gambler and bleckleg of apything like elasticity or even cheerfal- 
the darkest type. His frequent absences ness. 
filled me with fear and distrust; for 1 * Ah, now, sweetheart,” and Dick kissed 
always looked for bis retarn in an anex- | ee mouth, ** cheer ap, we will have 

t to trder me. He had the boy and be mar:ied within two months, 
already threatened to do so, if I did not will we not?” 
yield ap the money which be sought to ** Who can tell?” she sighed. 

1 was hardly more than a child, of 

and bea man of double my years. Fora. 
time he beld me in the most abject slavery. 
Bat after my obild was born, and bis, 
threats of brutality tarned upon the belp- 
leas babe, I grew desperate, and fled. | 
With my first act of deflance, my latent 
moral courage and antagoni t d, 
and procaring the services of an able 
lawyer, | had no difficulty in procuring a 





marry you. 

** With the boy safe—” and he lifted her 

dimpled face between his hands, ** what 
then would you dare ?” 

* Death, bell and the grave for you.” 





divorce. clasp of his strong arms. Alas! alas! 
** For three years I never lost sight of my what jf they had known who was so near 
child for an instant, and even its litle them '—qwhat if 
arm to mine in such away that it could not | tiger ue 


be kidpapped while I slept. Bat being un- 
molested—of course, | bad taken another 
name, my middle one being Poinson —and | 
fieding that my protracted idleness was 
a ene a eee | 
so as to place my child in good hands 
and sought some remanerative means of know 





how exposed a gang of counterfeiters, 
and the leaders came within a fraction of 
time of overtaking and murdering him.” 

“That explains it; bat hae not that 
same mistaken you for him ? and— 

** What can that have to do with these 
faint, unearthly echoes?” 

“IT know—" 

‘And these premonitions here?” And 
Dick again laid his hand heavily upon his 
breast. 

** It might have mach to do with these 
forebodings. Be careful, Dick ; go armed. 
Others beside Dillton might mistake your 
identity.” 

**Yes, bat that event 
years ago, and counterfeiters seldom bor- 
row in one hole so long.” 

“Trae, but they might have abandoned 
that for another trade, and still carry 08 


in to come,” anewered, very de- 
cidedly ; ** no, no, not from that quarter. 
Gnd was 
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ciently stromg to warrant confidence of 

this netare. I could not endare bis probe 

ble jocalarity opon the enbject. Even 

one of the droll looks which are petent 

with his face. woald prick we in my pre- 
* semt mood, like « thora.” 

** I know Keith's peculiarities; bat be t« 
staunch and trae and near you. 
you would mention the matter to him.” 
"I will see—bat there, there, Griff. I 
have called ap a cload of diue devils 
around you;” and the two men shook 
hands as was their custom on 

Traly, Dick Aad called up a 
devils; they haunted Griff Hame on bis 
way beck to the fort. In vain be tried to 
shake them off, together with the memory 
of the unusually grave expression that rested 
npon De Lancy s featares. 

That night, too, the most horrible phan- 


tame disturbed his sleep, until be was. 


vexed that be could not disencamber him- 
self of the incubus weight. 

Days passed, and amid the cares of his 
new position, the burden still clang to 
bim; and, therefore, in a measure, he was 
prepared at any time to receive evil tidings. 


(Te be continued ia our neat, Commenced in Ne, 5.) 
ITEMS OF INTEREST. 

@@ ‘‘Bermonette” is what they call a 
brief discourse in Illinois. 

€@ One way to get out of a scrape— Lot 
your beard grow. 

@&@ Ao Omaha girl introduced « roman- 


tic mode of suicide. She stuffed her lover's 
letters down her throat until she suffo- 





ated. 

“GP The first morning chore of « Mont- 
gomery, Alabama, clerk is to smear the 
carbstone with tar as an admonition to 


x aX 

A sentimental editor saye—‘‘ It is 
comforting to know that one eye watches 
fondly for oar coming, and looks brighter 
when we come.” A contemporary is grioved 
to learn that his ‘brother of the qaill has 
a wife with only one eye." 

G@ Beveral passengers on the Lower 
a were attracted by the alliga- 
tors ng in the sunshine. ‘* Are they 
awphibious, captain?” asked a looker-on. 
" Teghinteen thunder!” answered the 
enthusiastic officer, ‘‘theyll eat a hog a 
minate.” 

@ ‘So the doctor is peortite oat 
West, is he?” said an old lady. ‘* Well, I 
declare to good , I'm glad of it, for I al- 
ways thought he needed practice !” 

€@ Moffins, of Darby, it was who sat a 
long time, very attentively, masing upon 
a cane-bottom obair. At length be seid— 
** I wonder what fellow took the trouble to 
find all them ar’ holes pat straws 
aroand ‘em. 

€@ A traveller says that in Spain um- 
brellas differ in size, from an ordinary 
dinner-plate to a small tent, and their 
colors are as varied as the tints of the rain- 
bow 

€@ A Georgia newspaper informed its 
readers that it was not worth while for 
them to raise boys. The agonized editor 
insiats that he wrote the word joys 





I wish | 
| ing. Why, Coorte, what's | 

And as the beaatifal Booteh terrier came 
ng bis tail, the young cavalry | sho win; Iwill deny myself to save for 


of blue | 


| whined, laid bis pretty 
| ground, went to the window, and, finally, 
wearied 








THEODORA. 
(FOUNDED ON FACT 


well tarn in 
day's watch. 
matter?" 


‘Come, come, my dog, 
now; I'm tire! with « loo 


ap, ¥ 
officer 


over bim, till bis own black, carly looks | 


mingled with Coorie's yellow coat. 

* What's the matter, dog’? we've 
eted down Angus (bis horse) ready sad- 
died ; we've had our supper, and the na- 
tives are all abed; so come along, too, 
mon chien, the Sepoys are a long way 
an yet.” 

Tarowing awa 
Clare rose ap, 
low—the only white man in it or near it, 


bis cigar, Edward St. 
entered his little bunga- 


| for the next picket was a couple of miles | selves from Major Darvilles well-provided 


to the south. 
Really tired, the young man threw hiw- 


| self on the conch and closed his eyes, bid- 
| ding Coorie “lie down.” 


Bat OCoorie was 


and fidgetty; he 
black nose to the 





as sleep seemed stealing over the 

young officer, he uttered a short bark, 
whioh instantly made the handsome gray 
» - Te wide again—on the alert di- 


y. 
** What now, Ooorie ’” 

The dog jamped on him, licking his 
violently the 


A man's suppressed voice beneath the 
window. “St. Clare, for Heaven's sake 
awake! the Sepoys are upon us!” 

Captain St. Clare was on his feet in a 
second, and at the window. 

*Darville? Right! I'm armed and 
cloaked, and my horse saddiei.” 

** Come, then,” returned the other, buar- 
riedly ; ‘“‘we mast fly for our lives. My 
horse is here; I have ridden like the 
wind.” 


St. Clare caught up his faithful little 
dog, swang himself out of a window to the 
ground, and swiftly and silently felobed 
ont his horse—a magnificent chestnut. To 
spurs to their animals was 
bat the work of a moment. ‘hey coald 
hear the advancing enemy through the 
jungle; they could almost see the natives, 
hike demons, surrounding the bungalow ; 
and shaddered to think of the narrow es- 
cape they had had from a terrible, tor- 
tured, and inglorious death. 

Neither drew rein for an hour, heeding 
their way for the nearest station. Then, 
as they rode on more carefully, St. Clare 
told the story of Coorie's strange instinct 
or presentiment, during which the little 
aniwal, perfectly understanding the loving 
voice and touch as he nestled in the heavy 
folds of bis master's military cloak, looked 
up gratefally. 

‘We beard their advance,” Darville 
then explained ; *‘ and, being sach a small 


G@ A western traveller suggests a new | detachment, Colonel Manvers fell back to 


sleeping-car regulation, wnich shall pro- | 


hibit porters from extracting a passengers 
well polished boots from ander bis piliow, 
and charging twenty-five cents for setting 
them on tbe floor in front of his bank. 

€@ Savannah is proud of a dry-goods 
clerk who has been horse-whipped by seven 
different women, but he remains in his 

as if nothing bad bappened 

€@ An English jary recently returned a 
verdict of ** Not guilty ; but we believe he 
broke into the base for all that.” 

42” We stand ready, says the Gallipolis 
Journal, to make one of a mob to filing 
dead cata at any young man who is caught 
in our streets between 5 o'clock A. M. and 
11 P. M. whistling ‘* Mollie, darling.” 

S@ Two Milesians were at the 
Fairmount water-werks, in Pb phia, 
watobing the big wheels splashing the water 
pe me 5 when one of them re- 
marked; ** Mike, ian't thie a quare coun- 
thry, where they have to grind their water 
before they can use it ?” 

© A woman in the Joliet Penitentiary 
cut off her right forefinger, the other day, 
so that she would not have to sew: but 
they are going to keep her at washing 
dishes. 





. 
eee 


Nene but a physician knows how ma ha reliable 
t'terative We needed by the people, On all sides of 
us, in al! communities everywhere, there are mal- 
titudes whe suffer from complaints that nothing 
but an a//eratice cures, Hence a great many of 
them have been made and put abroad with the as- 
rurance of betng effectual, Bat th: y fai to accom- 
plish the cures they promise, because they have 
not the intrinsic virtues they claim. In this state 
of the case, Da. J, ©. Aven & Co., of Lowell, 
have supplied a ComrounD Extract oF Sansard- 
KILLA, which proves to be the long-desired remedy. 
Its peculiar difference from other kindred prepara- 
ions in the market is that it cures the diseases for 
which it is recommend d, while they do not. We 
are aseured of this fact by more than one intelli- 
vent physician in this neighborhood, and have the 
turther evidence of oar own experience of ite truth. 

Nashville (Tenn.) Farmer. 
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Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
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the south, and sent me on to you with 
orders to fly and warn the stations between 
this and Burrat.Peor, where you know the 
main body lies.” 

** Yes. Ah, there is the station below. 
How quiet they are! Too quiet, Darville ; 


I don t believe there is a single regiment to | 


be relied on!” 

A little more, and be pointed suddenly. 

‘* Great Heaven! too late! The villains 
have risen. Look, look! we never thought 
to see euch an awfal sight a few short 
weeks ago!" 

Blackened rains where the station had 
been ; corpses mauled and distigured in 
every possible way that devilish savagery 
could invent—men, . and children ; 
horrors too great, details too fearfal to 
harrow the reader with here. For those 
who remember the Indian Matioy of ‘56 it 
is enough; for those who do not, let them 
rest in } ce. This is no tale of its 
horrors, but simply a true incident out of 
the many episodes which occurred during 
that sad time. 

Both rode on in silence, though Major 
Darville, the elder and less impressiona- 
ble, was the first to recover his power of 





apeccn. 

** We must keep on ; aday's journey will 
bring us to Burrat-Peor.” 

**Yes. What is that’” he said, sud- 
denly drawing rein. 

“T bear —aaae the beasts howling. 
Ride on, man ; on.” 

**T won't till I hear again. By Heaven, 

it was the voice of a obild!" 
** A wild cat you mean; they cry like a 
baby.” 
“It waa not a cat. Ha! again; a child 
buried alive where that brushwood 
grows.” 

He bing to the ground, and seizei 
hold a barh of greenwood close by, 
when lo! it came up with a readiness that 
almost threw him backward: the saga- 
cious dog tore away the root in a minute. 

“It is a dry well,” said Darville. 

**And a little child at the bottom,” 
added St. Clare, bending over the weil. 
“It is very shallow, I can get it ont, 
if you will keep a look out and hold my 
horse." 

Darville anxiously watched him disap- 
pear; bat, in a moment, his arms reap- 
peared, holding a little light form, which 
they placed on the edge, while he scrambled 
out again himeelf; an easy feat for a 
strong, tall, ng fellow. 

It was a little child of three yeers old, 
whose extreme beauty neither terror, tears, 
Lor semi-stavation could bide. 

**Poor little creature!" and a tear fell 
on the fair little face, as the yoting soldier 
clasped the child close to his breast. 


der who she is!—yours now, I think, St 
Clare, by Jove; and | fear no one lives to 
claim her.” 

‘Poor baby—ne, and, look bere, Dar 
ville, if no one does own ber, Ill not give 
ber up te anybody im the world.” 

“Staf, bey,” eaid Darville. “ youre 
not rich; what cam you do with the child? 

| How the fellows would obef ” 
** Let them ; I care nothing. I can laugh 


** Edward St Clare, it is « thousand 


we A ~ father and mother are 


Darville. “ They would | 


thie moment of my friend.” 

*Ohat! Darville, see bere is a smooth 
piece; give rein. They shall never take | 
| os alive |” 

The day was dawning when the fogitives 
again slackemed speed, and finally stopped 
| by a stream to let their borses drink and 


| “Tem minutes’ rest.” he said, bringing 
| forth provisions, ‘Come, pretty one, 
wake ap for some breakfast.” 
The little creature was so deeply 
her placed 


au curls through his long, slender 
little —— face looked up into his 
sweet, ef voloe simply, 


that it went like a 
blow to the young, brave heart. 
suddenly covered face, but he mastered 
himeelf at ones. 

** 1 can't help it, Darville. I'm a perfeot 
fool when nild are oon. 





You shali be my little 
girl, now, my Pet.” 

“Till mawma comes,” said the child, 

tfally. 

** Darville, bow can I tell her? what 
shall I say ?—do?” 

Toe major thought of his own wife and 
little girl in England, and cleared his 
throat before be answered, graffly, 

** Don't tell her anything.” 

** Listen, baby,” said Edward; ‘* when 
mamma hid her pet in the well, what did 
abe say?" 

** She said that the wicked Sepoys were 
coming, and she would fetch me again 
when it was safe, or elae God would send 
some good man to me; and you see He 
did, because He sent you, didn't He?” 

* Child, child, you are a lesson, indeed, 
to me. Yea, He sent me, indeed, and yon 
to me. Darville, I will call her Tneodora.” 

“ Why? [ am no classic.” 

** It means, ‘God's gift.’ Listen again, 
aweetheart. Your mother will never come 
for you again—never see you till till you 
eve her in Heaven ; she is gone t Heaven, 
my poor obild.” 

** Never come again—nor papa either ?” 
The coral lips began to qniver piteously — 
the large eyes to fill, Darville turned 
aside. St. Clare lifted her and rose—sign. | 
ing for he dared not speak—that they 
must remount; there was danger in every 
minate's reat. 

** We can posh on now to Barrat-Peor,” 
he said, as they started off again, the child 
and dog once more nesiled in his arms. 

“If you can,” said Darville. ‘For it 
will be then over forty-eight hours since 
you slept, won't it?" 

** You, that's nothing. I sha'n't bart.” 

The invaluable cloak sheltered the child 
as mach from the sun's beat as from the 
cold night dews. It was a long and pain. 
ful ride, full of trouble and anxiety, for 
how did they know but what they might | 
meet a body of savage rebels / 

Can you not imagine vividly the wild 


erouse us. Darville, smoke a cigar on my 
behalf. Goodnight: come, ( vorte 

Man, child, and dog vanished into the 
tener room, and in lees than ten minutes 
the mejor followed sait 


“I way, Hayter, look here. What « 
picture.” 

It waa, The young officer, just as he 
waa, bed thrown himself on the Ge pallet, 


bie handsome, noble face slightly turned, 
a if the last look had rested on the little 
child, Nhe lay fast adeep on his breast, 
nestled close within his arms and the 
heavy cloak, which wrapped them both 
and wade a bed for Coone, who was curled 


_| bave been proud of their son, as I am at | ap close to bis master's hand. the last 


waking movement of which had been to 


areas ’ 
** He is as handsome as the babe is besa. 
tiful,” said Colonel Hayter. * He's a noble 
fellow, though, of course, he bas bis fanita 
I wender if he looks to the fautare in tak 
ing charge of this forlorn birdie.” 
| believe be haa, daring our 
Darville 


1 wish he was my son,” belf.murmared 
the colonel laying bie hand tenderly on the 
sleeper's rich black looks, and he sighed 
His own son, Darville knew, had been « 
grief to his parents, and had died in no 

repatable manner, 

** Well, good-night, Darville,” be said. 
“8 rr we ‘n't eee any of you at 
break a 


* Not me, colonel, certainly, bat I dare | 


Sf A Vermont women undertook te 
paint the cellersteirea, She found « pel 
of patot, and commenoed at the top, pemt 
ing berself iete the cellar, and had to 
crew! eat of the cellar window 

€F A Newton county Georgie) widower 
advertises for @ wife, and fastuiioanly adde 
that no sehoul girl need apply 

@@ They are letting up somewhat on 
charges at Niagara Palin 
of the botels 
matches to light bie gee with, and warn t 
charged extra, thougt the landlord told 
bim be masta't do it ageia 

A Cimoinnati servant.gitl was look. 
ing throngh « key bole, when some acid 
struck and destroyed ber eye, She sued 
for damages, bat the sourt only told ber 
she might keep her damaged eye. 

S@ Mark Twain modestly denies that he 
in the man alladed to in the live * Mark 
the perfect wan.” 


oan of nitro glycerine inside of a chicken, 
tosses the chickea to an alligator, and the 
beyou which once knew that alligator 
knows him no more, 

€© The little boy who in his composi. 
tion recommended a few diops of pane 
ayric on a drop of sugar for the infant 
stomeoh, and in a former examination ia 
spelling, defined chicanery as ‘‘a place to 
taise chickens,” had not quite the strength 
aiven him thie time to spell ** pioneer,” 
bat he “knowed well enough it meant 


wager that fellow there will turn ap with | them fellars as plays on the planner.” 


hie child. I never saw such a wide-awake 

customer in my life.” And he too turned 

in. ° | 
I. 


**Mawma's Pet" soon became me pe 
of the whole force at Barrat-Peor, and to 
Bt. Clare the 

of existence, the 


and that plan ; to one and all he shook his 
own fine bead and answered : 

* No, aa I cannot discover her parentage, 
she ia my child.” 


| balloon 
| fall he will expend fty thousand 


© A street thief tried to auatoh « young 
=a ambrella in Obioago the other . 
the gentle dameel poked his eye y 
with it, and thea bruke it oa bead. 
Sf A Connectiout editor, commenting 
upon the fact that a rival journalist is 
rapidly cultivating « champion bald bead, 
inquires ‘* Whats the use of « man having 


aces ease 
very of bie life; | hair, 4 
in vain older and wiser heads advised this |  eagweg, when be can Geld bie case 


over the top of bis bead ?" 

@@ I’. T. Barnum writes to the editor of 
the bir rt Btandard to that if a 
see not orcas the Atlantic this 

dollara, 


** Bat you cannot keep her with you in | if necessary, in making the attempt early 


India.” 


“IT can and must. I can't afford to | can be found in America 
send her to England, and she'll do up | 


country. 
** But as she grows ap?" 

** Ob, time enough to think so far for- 
ward; we may net them be alive. At 
»resent she can actually with me, and 

re. Jervis attends to ber. Why, the 
ladies coald not spare ber. We fall back 
on Lacknow in a few days.” 





next year, provided one or more seronauts 
or Earope whe 
will co-operate with him in the effort. Mr. 
Barnum says he will have the silk material 
mannufaotared in Obina, pat together and 
prepared ander the direction of scientift 

men in London, and that he will then, 





after an experimental ascension from the 
Sydeuham Crystal lalace grounds, bring 
the balloun tu America and make the trans 
| atiaatio trip from New York. 


Ile asserts 


The little Theodora, as her protector | bis entire confidence in the feasibility of 
called her, perfectly idolized bim, and | his project, and that he ‘ means busines.” 


when off duty never lost sight of him; 

and as every one petted and spoiled | 
the sweet, bright fairy, from ygray-naired | 
Colonel Hayter down to the drammer- 
boya, no one ever objected to her presence 
ans an inevitable addition to that of Oap 
tain Nt. Clare. Certainly any natare less 
docile, lens delicate and fine would have 
been spoiled; but instead, the pure, 
yentle little being was a perpetaal purifier 
to her young protector ; even the careless 
jest, which is not convenient, or too light 
word, such as young men todalge in 
amongst themselves, was checked for the 
wake of the ohild hesrer, till soon the | 
habit was altogether lost. No ridionle, | 
kindly or unkindly, moved the young | 
officer; and time, and danger, and pri- 
vation, many a bard conflict fonght, many 
a deed of daring done, and many separa. | 





tions endured, only strengthened the tie | agit, anda 


| every cometery 


between the man and the ohild. 
This is no story of the Matiny; it is 


enough for this that daring it Edward | 


St. Clare, whose lack carried him to all 
the posts of danger, as Lacknow, Delhi, | 
&o., won promotions and honors and the 
right to mach prize money; the two first | 
were immediate, the latter, of course, “| 
thing of the futare. When the terrible 
rebellion was at length qnelled, and peace 
restored on a different basis, Edward St 

Clare foand himself a marked and dis- 
tinguished officer, The new Viceroy of 
India, indeed, singled him out to place in 
command of an important garrison, and 
there the child Theodora flourished and 
grew, clinging the closer to him after | 
each separation, which active military | 
duty made necessary; for it wan long, | 
and even years, before occasional dis. | 
tarbances were crashed ont. 





The scene changes from India's gor- 





joy and relief with which, toward evening, 
the well-known sound of a drom beating 
to quarters came upon the ear, and the | 
am from many a fire floated upward | 
through the trees; for the strong, jovial 
English ander Colonel Hayter, were on- | 
camped jast oatside Barrat-Peor. 

The pickets were passed, and the fagi- 
tives rode up to the commander's tent, 
and dismounted as Uolonel Hayter came 
out. 

“Why! you! Major Darville, and Cap 
tain St. Clare! what new tale of horror +e 
you bring?” said the old soldier, grimly 
**You both look done up. And what bas 
the boy got ?” 

The dog was frisking about hia feet, the 
child peeping out of the mantle, clinging 
tightly to her protector all the time, the | 
more that the officers came crowding round | 








to weloome the fugitives. 

**A child, sir, a wee lassie,” said the 
young officer half. langhing and ocoluring 
as be threw back his mantle. 

“What a beanty!” exclaimed several. 
** Wherever did you pick ber up?" 

“Didnt know you were married,” said 
one, slyly. 

** What is your name, pretty one ’"” said 
Colonel Hayter. stroking the curly head. 

** Mamma's Pet.” 

The dee ious sweet , the 
pathetic tale it told in two words, struck 
them all. There was a hash for a moment, 
broken by Colonel Hayter. | 

‘We must see to onr tagitive friends’ 





geous clime to the golden antamn of an 
Eoglish home, where the silver waters 
of the Thames flowed past the garden 
of a pretty villa taken for the aatamn 
by a quiet gentioman and bis wife. 

Perhaps that le he standing by the French win- 





dow, within which his wife alte reading: If ao, we 
should surely know him: @ fine, erect, (mil'tary 
looking man, rather over forty; gray loo, now, an | 
he wae not thirteen years ago, 

“T wonder where Theodora has got to with her | 
letter,” says Major Darville, “ low she eat me up 
with her great eyes, when Ttold her he had actual y | 
started for London, and might be down here any | 


hour,” j 
** Onl that ¢ 
remarked Mra, Darvilic 


done! « har bever married, | 





+ “* but it's tigne yet, he 
will alwaye be young. | wonder he even let tha 
colid go with you, } 

“It wae a terrible parting, Mary, but it was | 
| necessary, She was thirteen, and @ tall, bevely 
girt; he far too handsome aud young to keep her 
with him, Berides, though he, a thoroayhly well 
educated man, bad tustructed her ta all branche. 
of aeefal Knowledge, yet at thirteen ehe needed in j 
accomp tehmerte and each things the foishing pre 
core) noteover, her health bevan te feel the cll | 
mate, Se did tiiue, avd a) wae coming home for | 
goed, and we were glad to have ber, le wieely ment 


his daring away 


“| wouder whether be will find her mach al 


tered? At her age, paseing trom childhood to girt- | 
howd is a great Change aud she le seventeen now, 
1 sappose ehe le tevourtpg his letter and photo, and 


starting at every falling leaf, thinking It hie step 

Was he wot rates 7 See that slight, heautiful giri, | 
With such @ wealth of golden curls, bending over a 
photograph in ber band, thin of a dark aud very 
bandeouwe man, looking only about thirty, though 
really nearly ten years over that, We know thet 


ment 
moe ies, amd the 
drugyteta, 


| the name of (+ 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for each insertion, 
6” layment is required in advance, 







VAN 


& Bie Battle has beon going on for years be- 


tween the Conetitutions of the pick, on one side 
and all te 


Active Poleane, faleety called remedios, 
on tye other, The Poteone have had the beet of the 
long Net of the kiled may be found in 
Hat at last, common a nee le put 





| ting a stop to thie pernicloas camflict, At baat 
The Prisoners 
of the @tck- room have discovered that in Tennant « 
Perens en) MRL Tren Arrarent, they have a 
fonk, a felutfage, a laxative, @ diuretic @ corre 
tive, a regolating and antl billows tmedich “ual 


' 
to al! ordinary exigencies, and youd for every all 


howels, the nerves, the 
organs, Sold by ail 
ort Tt 


of the stomach, the 
eer retive 
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LAIRD'S 

This delightfal and harmloss toilet pre 
paration is anduulbtediy the best in the 
world for preserving the Skin and Beauti 
fying the complexion It will remove Tan, 
Freckles, and all disoolorations from the 
skin, leaving it beautifully white, soft, 
smooth and clear. 


Over One Million Ladies 
have ased it, and in «very instance it has 
xiven entire satinfaction. Dr. Louis A. 
Sayre, after carefally examining the ana 


lyse made by the Chemist of the Board 
of Health of New York City, pronounced 
the “ Bloom of Youth” « harmless pre 
| paration, eutirely free from any ingredient 


iw arious to the Health or Shin. 


Beware of Counterfeits 

Seo that the | nited Staten 
Stamp is printed on the front label 
W. Laird ia stamped in the 


Kevenne 
ab 






A vinttor at one | 
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map rues PR VIStTIN tor ADDRESS c anne 
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: " .. *s ) oo Accom * eet 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR 


UNDEVELOPED WEST 


A Loutsiana man pote a two-ounce 


On, 
Five Years in the Territories. 
The only weplet: Meters of thal vaet tom be 
J tween the Misstssint end the Pari@e we Ke 
oon ‘ rete, Tehatitents, Neteral ¢ ork -stthee, 
| a tt tains BOO hy grevings of the Beemery, 
Lanta 1 ie, aed Cor on of the tireat W eet, 





al a ents are eeli'ng from 15 te oh copies per 
Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING f. 


eopel uf Vhiledeiphia, Pa 
, SAL MEN, Girte end Bove wanted 
W ( M Ie N foeetlour Fremes amd Ameri. 
can Jewelry, Hooke, Games, 2c. in thelr own jo. 
calities, Nocapitalu eet, « ata , Terme, ae 
ou’ Pune PO VICKERY € C0, haguete Maine’ 
per month gue anerd 


oper iat 
250 care to Sfire ever 


Where coiling Gof Dew aeven strand W rL 
TINA CLOTHES LINES elle readily at every 
heute, Kamplee free. Address the Grasan Wine 


Mitta, Phtlede phia, Ma, ory P cow lar 
RACH WEEK. -Agente wanted 


72.00 everywhere, nee ee as 
t . free, Address 
Co. Mi, Louie Moe ™ —_a-- 


m1) 4 MONTH can be made selling our 
250 82 a Rls Agents wanted. 


~ ter and ciree 
Ptteburgh Supply ° Re ee 
AGIC OR INVISIBLE P = 
Mii ht nts re ern 
Address &. FUK &@ OO., a8 ‘a tee 
det bet 
pet day Agente wanted! All clasees 
$5 to $20 wr ars of ether sax, 
young or olt, make more money af work for ue ia 
thetr moments or all the time aan Maa 
hee etree, Address G. , », 
Portland, Maine. Row 


RUPTURE 


ond Cond © Py pte 
lanee aml ( . Offices, Broadway . 
Vi "Gend lee. tr book with tne 
be rere of Cases hetore and after cure, with 
Ward Beecher case, letters aad portrait, ware 
of travelling (imposters, whe pretend to heave been 
arsietente of Dr MUR MAN, Me hae no agents, 
wep eh ot 


Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 


For Diseases of the Throat and , buch as 
Colds, Whoeping Cough, bons hetnene end 

Consumption 

The few compositions, 
which have won the eum 
fidence of mankind and 
Deevreme herrmetverted 
among bot only one 
many ballone, must have 
extraordinary virtues, 
Verhape bo one ever oe 
cured so wide « repulse 
tion, of maintained ft eo 
long, ae Avene (mene 
Peotone: It hae been 
known to the public 
shout forty years, by « 
long continued serles of 
marvellous cures, that 
have won for it a confidence in ite virtuce never 
equalled by eny other medicine, It etl makes the 
moet effectual cares of Congha, Colds, Cvmewmpitan, 
that can be made by medical eutil, Indeed the 
Cuseny Preovomat hae really robbed thee danger 
ous diseases of their terrors, to @ greet extent, and 
given a feeling of lomanity from thelr tatal effects 
that te well foweded, If the remedy be taken in eee 
eon, Every family ehonld have if fo thetr clomet 
for the rwady ar prompt retief of ite members, 
Sickness, suffering, and even life le saved by this 
timely precantion. The prudegt should pot neglect 
it, and the wise will net, Keep it by you for the pro 
tection it affurde by Ite timely aee in sadden attacks, 








PREPARED BY 
Or. J.C. AVER & ©O., Lewell, Maa., 
Practical and Analytical Cheméata, 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALK&S IN 
MEDICINE, 


TE°UK KLIZABRTH INSTITUTE, A BOAKD-. 

J jag and bey Schon! for Young Ladies, wil! re 

open September Li, leit, Apply to Mise N. ©, 

KKAD, 4169 North Broad St., Eile beth, N. J. 
opm at 


IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE, 


LANMAN'S 
CELEBRATED 


Florida Water, 


The richest, moet lating, yet moet delicate of all 
pertumesr, fur aee on Ube 
HANDKERCHIEF, 
At the TOILET, 
And in the BATH. 












As there are imitetions and counterfelta, alwaye 
‘ ' ’ Water which baa on the bet le, 
om the label, an 1 the pamphlet, the names of 
MEMMAY A LANMWAN, without which none 
iJ i hu | te 
For wale by all Perfumers, Dragylets andl deasers 
in Pane y Crommte + yet 


Instantaneous Reliel and Sound, Retresbing Sleep 


SU aARadNTER wt Celine MY 


Instant Relief for the Asthma. 


It acts instantly, relieving the parcayem immedt- 
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1 wee WHE bende oF gew'!) 
“eced ope my intent bees, 
‘That eh taught my Npe to etter 
Ceret Dy the @arde she -an! 
Newer cam they be fongutios | 
* allowed te eo Oh, Pathe 
Fether | ‘hem @he art ln Hea ver 
‘Tile vie tamgiy! me, thee fhe tot! 
(a We eres! aed dep 


de thee bieee my child 


Veare have paced amd Unel cheat ter er, 
le bee Geeukiered wrath the &«! 
‘ed I hee gern’ odd my vit 
Dveimee bm Ue beerwme oof t romt 
Det thet mcm of eommer (willie! 
Newer hes from memory toa 
Aas 1 comers in alt 10 [reehnen, 
When | eee my rendio bet 
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LOVE AND HER LOVERS. 


BY MILLIE W) CARPENTER 


There sre many times when the oun 
sh ines om the mosstain tops enly, leaving 
the valleys below to gloum and gathering 
storm dweiler on the heights walks | 
briskly forward in the bright streaming 
pan = while the wanderer below stam. 
blew wearily throagh the led growth of 
vine ead flowers bat the 


ato gers, 
tbe wren and tive throsh and modest 
linpet while bill tope bear nothing but | 
the lash. apd pow and then the abrill soream 
of the eagle as he passes on his way apwerd 
to the sen 

Olive Lomabel stood combing her tlow 
ing treases out before the glass, with some 
wnch vague thoughts as these drifting 
threagh her brain. Unce she, too, had 
Leese a dweller on the heights, had lengted 
and 4 J} im the b happy es any 

with youth and health and beauty oan 
apeto be Then she bad made a sudden 
descent into the valley of poverty She 
had lost ** yl ing,” she ward, and when 
ey girl says that you may be eure 
ahe tweludes « lover; some tender dream 
of girlieh romance, which has been all the 
° to her of which the hero, flinging | 
off hie eweet ot chantment, tired of serving 
her Bnecling maybe, bas got on his feet, 
and as Mr Thackeray warned us that he 
would, has walked awa 

* Heigh bo! sighed Olive, giving her. 
hair a lastteistabont ber bead e bound 
it with « blee ribbon, and then with a last 
look at herself in th mirror, mn «iding, as 
mach aa tonay to the reflection, ‘good bye, 
you ‘ I'm going to be somebody elee now,” 
ahe opened the door and ran down the 
staire 

"Jenatie' Jeente she called, softly, 
glancing out on the pisera. *' Come, it is 
time for three o clock lessons.’ 

Het Jeasie was not on the portico, and 
there was no anewer to her call, She heard 
the sonnd of piano munic in the parlor, 
and abe pushed open the door, The room 
was quite empty only the player sat there, 
with bent bead, like one near sighted, 
dramming on the heys and bringing ont 
long welling sounds of harmony Olive 
gave obe stering look at the broad shoul 
ders, the prefasion of beard and bony | 
curling blende hair flowing around the 
masion s peck, and then she stood fright 
ened and eull 

\ few wore bere of the diemal music 
floated oat on the air, and then thet entbtle 
iostinet which makes as refee our eyes 
when some one is staring intently at us, 
caused the player to torn bis head and 
meet the bewtidered look ia Olives dark 
grey eyes, He rose from the instrament, 
came forward a stop or two and then atop 
ed, doabting 

* Olive he ened, amazed, increda 
lone, angry: bat et th: seand of his 
es if it bad broken the epell which 
her, the young girl tarmed and fled awa’ 
threngh the hell on throngh roome and 
passages, shutting doors bebind ber, paut 
tng aod frightened, fost ee the nymph fel 
in the pretty. ancient stories when Love 
porsoed ber 

Hat, ales’ Love did not parsne ()live 
now Hie stead in the room where she 
left bim, decd, indignant, sorroefal 

Olive ran op antil abe reached the achool 
room, shen she sank inte @ ebair, gaap 
ing. Jeaste, with a book m ber band stood 
by the window, dramming on the pane, 








ng 

“1 want to say my lesson now, Mins 
Homabel | have been waiting along time, 
ean you beer it? | want to go down to the 
river afterward Mamma pave me permis 
on 

Poot (Hive took the book, ornshin 
ber sote Yoo can guess how dreadfnl it 
ali wes. The lesson was a chapter in grog 
raphy, about Amerioa — why, oh, why, had 
iaipa W oome there, of all places 
in tle world" the Mississippi river — he 
hed not theaght to meet her, that was 
certain =“ the -) river in the world” 

should she ever forget the expression of 


hie face when be teed her. ‘emp. | 
thee to the Calf of Sonics » ° 
The music of the past thas swept in and 
sor aroand her doll teak and over 
ehelmed and bewildered ber She was 
«ton tding on, trying to collect ber those ghta, 
) demmee sbrill, anmeodulated 


beck 


of the Bouse, walbed in 

** Mother asked me to bring this bi’! to 
you, Mim Honebel,” be said, calmly ** Khe 
said you would know what itis There 


Were sume correctiuns to make which you 
woeld understand ~ 
Olive took the slip ef paper to the table, 


| Porter 





The young fellows face was and 

y bie voice trembled when be + 
“1 think I ought to tell you, (live, 
Kalph 


Captain 


preasip, ber band 
“I know,” said Olive, uw ber 
to her side. “I saw bim im the parlor 


* He waa not quite ware it was you. You 
ran away 

Olive stood with bent head, trembling 
Nhe drew the bine ribbon of ber dress 
through ber slim, cold fogers, unable to 
aay @ word, while Harry stood with his 
back against the door 

* Won't you let me go?” she said at last, 
wietfally, ‘1 am ti x 

“Why didn't you tell me you knew 
Captain Winchester? Harry burst ont at 
lest. ** Why did you ran away from him? 
He ecomed greatly agitated, What in it 
all abont *” 

“There in nothing to tell,” answered 
Olive, aadly * Tren away from bim be 


cause becanse I did not wish to see him | 


1 met him two years ago, that summer 
when I was sick, in Perth Amboy. HH: 
was there, too, he was very kind, bat I 
thonght he had forgotten me. Indeed 

indeed, I hoped he 4u/ forgotten me. He 
shonld not be agitated. I dare ray be was 


net 

** And you don't wish to see bim '" cried 
Harry, grasping ber cold hands ‘* Tell 
me traly you won't go away with bim. I 
have some doubts whieh I can't explain. 
Hat you promise me you wont go away 
with him?" 

* No, no, 
eyes wide and fall of tears, * 
ree him | am going down to the river 
now. Oh, please let me go llow crnel 
you are 

Her cheeks floshed barning red; her 
hands were bot and trembling, as ‘she 
clasped them weakly together, pashing 


against bis arm. He drew her gently to) 


bia side, patting back ber fair, loosened 
hair with a woman's tender toneb. 

* You promise not to leave me, he 
wail "TM try amd be satisfied with that 
‘io down to the river now: throngh the 
beck yard ne one will see you then 

lle ran down the front estairea to join hie 
greet, while Olfwe, band in-band with 


| Jeaste, slipped out ander the trees, glad 


to take ber fevered heart and bead into 
the cool air 

The san was just dropping behind the 
low weatern hills when she came back 
Jeanie ran to the granary to get some 
handfuls of corm for her chickens nett 
morning, while Olive, feeling infinitely 
rested, leaned! againat the gate, waiting 
A dall red light flowed down from the 
hilla over the earth , a few dried, scentlens 


leaves flattered over ber head , the crickets | 
whip-poor. | 


chirped, and *' whip poor #)!! 


will’ came in « long, monotonous cry 
from the distant wood Olive listened, 
anid as ehe stoml, silent, happy, dreaming 


she heard «a step behind her Ah! how 
well she knew it She turned her face 
awry, 

The intrader, whistling the sawe Jall 
air he had been playing im the #{ternoon, 
came slowly forward, then catching sight 
of the «bite draped figare under the trees, 
stopped suddenly, 

“hive!” w red Lalph Winchester, 
cautionaly, ‘Olive, are you here? Is it 
you 
" "The wind, stirring, tluttered her white 
dress, and qitenten, falling bair Bend 
ing forward and peering doabtfally into 
her (nee, be saw great tears rise shining in 
her sweet eyes 

1 did not mean to meet you,” she 
faltered, hardly knowing what to say. “1 
told Harry eo. I ran away.” 

It wasan anfortanate speech. It brought 
back all the bitter past, all the pain and 
shame and sorrow that had followed their 
one brief sammer of bappiness and love 

* TL know you are used tu ranning away, 
said Captain Winchester, coldly 
ge, and give no explanations. It does not 
matter” 

He turned as if he would have left her, 
then stopped at sound of a little sob, re 
lenting 

“ Why did you leave me?" he asked, in 
a softer voice, “I should never bave 
gone after you. | should never have 
sought you to ask you the meaning of 
your condact, bat surely, now that we 
have met by accident, you can tell me 
Why did you leave me without one word 
of farewell that summer when you had 
promised to be my wife! 

Olwe twisted ber bands in ber shaw! till 
the silken fringe knotted aroand her 
Angers made them purple 

‘1 was afraid,” she anewered, lifting 
frightened eyes to his, “1 had been so 
beppy that sommer with pod bat I de 
ceived you. Yoo thonght | was an beirces 

rieh bat I was pot. When you told me 
your sister's name I knew ahe would know 
the troth, that I was only a poor govern. 
eon BRhe had been here to visit Mra 
and when you said she was coming 
to see you, | did not dare to stop and face 
the truth 1 could not bear the exposure 
1 was afraid to tell you, and so I ran 
away.” 

He stood «uite silent, lookiag down at 
ber. His eyes seemed to make sparks of 


| fame as she stood before him, weak with 


shame, quivering, boping for mercy. He 
drew « long breath. 

“ That was all’ besnid, slowly. ‘ Palse. 
hood and cowardice, What hed | ever 
done, or anid, that you should fear to tell 
me the troth—aend such a trath’ Did you 
think I wanted you for fancied riches! 
Child! child! did you not know bow | 
loved you * 


with « faint ery. 

“TL hed seen other women, women with 
fair faces like yours, bat with cold hearts 
and celoulating brains behind them. Bat 
you, Olive’ you were so dainty, sweet, so 

eo child like! I loved yoa, oh, 
hee | leved you !” 

file grasp tightened on ber arm, and 
then flang it away. 

“Ge! you can go now. I know the 
treth, and tied forgive you for spoiling a 
man's life. 

Olive 


od st d fora a 





He came quite unexpectedly | 





“You | 


























THE LINE MUST BE DRAWE SOMEWHERE! 


leave your last situation ’” 
my lady, I found*as bow I couldn't live comfortably 
in a ‘ouse as ‘adn't a brown-stone froat. It was s-injaring of my repitation, mem.” 


My Lan.“ And why did 
Neweitive Foorwan.—"* W 
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looking after bim as he strode away. Then 
| abe ran forward, ber shawl dragging, her 

feet stambling on the uneven 
Ob, do pot leave me each creel 

words. Forgive me -only say that 

— me. I was only a weak, ind 

«i wicked, if you will, bat I loved you! 

I loved you' Do not be so hard.’ 

Bhe caught bis hand, clinginz to it with 
of tears. 


a pession 
eald Clive, ent her grey, ** You were only a weak, foolish girl! 
ab not | and yet could tell me a lie; you could 
cet 


You promised, with tender kisses, one day 
to be my wife; and the next day you left 
me without one word of good-bye. Olive! 
Olive! I could have borne all the rest. I 
loved you so well that | woald have for- 
given you all bat for two long years you 
have lived, and sent me no token of regret 
or love. If the weak and foolish girl could 
lo that, what would the wise and calcul at 
ing woman not be capable of 7” 

llis voice was — with passion and 
remembered griefs as he broke away from 
her. She staggered beck, falling on the 
wet grass ander the nodding shrabbery 
Half an hour later—it seemed to her thata 
whole night most have passed —she drag- 
ged herself ap to the door, and sat chilled 
and sbivering on the steps. Harry came 
running down, lookiog anxiously right and 
left, searching for ber. 

“Ob, you are here!” he oried, bending 
over ber, “I conld not flad you. Did 

| you know Kalph had gone’ Lid you see 
| him 

“Only a few momenta, by the gate,” 
Olive answered, inadull way. ‘I believe 
1 aw very tired. My head seems con- 
fused 

“What did be say’ asked Harry, 
eagerly ‘You are not going away with 
Lim, Olive, lle seemed very mach dis- 
turbed. l'romise me you will not go away 
| with him. 

“No, | am not going away with bim,” 
she answered, looking at him in a strange 
way. ‘‘He was very cold -he said some 
harsh things to m Then she broke out 
wildly, crying, ‘ Don tapeak to me again 
Tam not fit to be trasted. I am falee, un- 
worthy of love or confidence. Kalpb said 
~ 


| go o@ deosiving mo day after day 
| 


“He said that, did be? flashed ont 
Harry, ina rage. ‘* How dared he Well 
for him I was notthore, Hat come in, 
poor obild: you are wet with dew, and 
| sbaking. You will be ill 
| Ile, good fellow, pationt, generous, lov 
ing, drew her into the house, and belped 
her up the stairs to ber room. She did pot 
leave it again for many days A low, 
nervour fever bad got bold of ber and she 
lay in ber lithe: bed, sick, barning with 
heat, tired and sad, feeling utterly alone 
in the world. She scrawled « little pathetic 
note to Captain Ralph, penitent and plead 
iwe. * Porgive me! forgive me’ was ber 
prayer, She sent it by Jessie. And then 
tarned her fave on ber pillow, hardly car 
ye rahe was to live or die. 

‘o anbawer came to her message, bat 
there was love enongh all about ber. Jes. 
sie bung over her, and brought ber tea and 
toasted scraps of bread. Bese proeled 
about the house, forlorn, going away only 
to bring wine, or fruit, or some dainty 
delicacy. Even Mra. Porter left ber books 
and papers to sit by the siok girls side, 
reading bow and then passages oat of ber 
favorite authors. 

Bo she lived, and crept down to the parlor 
two weeks afterward, « thin, white ghost 
of a girl, with wan face and sweet sad 
eyes, There was mach rejoicing over 
her. a sort of festival in the house 
Hat in the midet of it, a grand carriage 
drove up te the door; a graod lady, with 
rastling draperies, descended from it and 
came into the hoase, asking, barredly, for 
Miss Bovabel, 

* My brother, Captain Kalph Winches. 
ter, is very sick,” she sad “He keeps 
asking for you. He is going to die, the 
doctors say.” 

Tears came into her beeutifal eyes. 
She pat ber hand in her pocket aod 
drew oat poor Olives pleading scrawl of a 


be*tar 
Ob, God bless 


“Did you write this? 
you, if you did You love him, and you 
will go to him ; perhaps you may save bis 
life aske for you all the time. He will 
not listen to any of us!” 

** Mise Ronabel is not able to oat. 
Nhe, too, has bees quite sick. It om tea 
the risk of ber life if she goes You can see 
for yourself that abe ie not At for such ex- 
ertion 

Harry spoke stifly—lookin 
with spate love and » in his 
get t she pat her soft bands tenderly 
in 


‘Dear Harry! be is dying. Let me go 


to him. Per be will forgive me, 
now, on his bed. I wil come back 
. 


It all seemed like a dre«m to Olive, 


| 
: 
i 


' too, whea ashe stood 
by — bedside, and bending over 


You have read the beantifal old story, 
how aweet Aloestie kissed ber dear lord's 
lips and stretching berself hie side, 
= ot be was sick, gave ber life for bis. 
You may be sure Olive would bave done 
the sawe thing, had it been ble; bat 
the sacrifice was mot req of ber. 
Here, too, the gods were ifal, and 
brought the loved one back to joyful life. 

Poor Harry, waiting in his darkened 
bome, felt the trath. hie knew that when 
Olive came back, she would only come 
to may good bye, and leave him forever. 
The carriage brought her one day, with 
Kalpb and his sister. 

Olive fitted from reom to room, sbrink- 
ing away from Harry's sad _ Jonsic 
clnog to ber, crying. Mra. Porter, with 
her pen in band, kissed Olive's cheek, say- 
ing 

* You were a good girl 
yoa 

Even the briars thrust out their lon 
arm as she went down the walk, an 
oangiut ber dress, trying to keep her. 
Everything seemed to be begging her to 
stay 

“(live' Olive'” called Ralph, im- 
patiently, from the carriage. 

‘Dear me, we are keeping the horses 
waititg |" said Mra Caxton, getting in. 

And Olive, looking back, met Harry's 
pale face, fuil of reproach and love; and | 
the sight beunpted her long afterward. 
Nhe bardiy knew whether she was happy 
or pot, 

llad sbe done well / Ab, who shall say 
The love of two brave hearts had been 
riven her. She took her chuioce, and rid- 
‘og away, left behind her poor Harry's 
saddened, lonely life. To some sball be 
given and others pot. In some places 


we shall miss 





there seems to bea great waste of emo- 


Zi 


Draper's bouse, an month arter I could 
see in Mollie's eyes when they mot, that | 
ne ie boys, ef i 
“Im « man, & roagh ope 
didn't lay it op agin her because she loved 
cnathes tuan Eel, 68 eaten tin bannaee bo 
won ber. Bat I went out under the stars 
an’ swore that ef he ever used her il) I'd 

bev his life. I 


Se Gee, Ei seam ant Se 0 
eet chiseed on bor sealing i 


cE 
83 
a* 
ef 


from him. An’ now she lay fe 

“* I never knew your worth 

she said, softly. ‘Stay by me until I am 

take the anchor and search 
Pat it in bis band, and tell bim 
Mollie Draper sent it from the edge of 
the grave.’ 

*T saw her baried an:| went away. From 
that bour | was always on the -out for 
that man. I knowed I'd moet him sooner 
or later, an’ yit it seemed as of the Master 
of Life put off the time to give my blood 
time to cool. Five years after, while our 
ship was anchored to a floe in the far 
north, | took a musket an’ crossed the 
field toward the fleet on the other side to 
borrow. some potatoes from one of the 

I had on a belt an'a of 

pistols an’ I didn't care much for the 
because I was used to the ice. it 

wa» a wonderful large ico-tield, an’ | tramp- 
ed on from ridge to ridge, an’ before long 
I see a man maybe {f a mile away, 
crossing the ice toward me. He come 
nearer and nearer, an' my beart give a 
great leap, for it was Captain Hietcher, 
looking ez ban'sum an’ young ez ever. He 
didn't know imc, bless you. Wind and 
storm had changed me so that my own 
motber would bardly hev known ber son. 

“* Hallo, my man,’ he cried, * where 


away’ 

“*DP'm going over to the sleet,’ I said, 
trying to keep cool. ‘1 want some po- 
tatoes for our captain.’ 

“* What abip |’ 

“* The Sea ~Marblebead.’ 


“* Look out for the Mollio Draper, then 
and tell the mate Captain Fletcher sent 
you, and tell him, too to send a sled and 
three or four men to tuke the potatoes 
over. 

**He bad dared to name his cursed ship 
after her then. 

“ *Would you mention that name again, 
capt'n ? 

*** The Mollie Draper.’ 

“*Might I ask ef thet is the name of a 
lady ; your wife, perhaps /’ 

*** My wife! No, no: my wife is another 
sort of woman. A simple fisher girl this 
one, with whom I whiled away a wonth at 
Marbleboad years ago. I don't know where 
she is now, the pretty dear.’ 

**Lanatobed the anchor from my breast 
an’ put it in his band, orying— 

***¥ou dog, you villa! Mary Draper 


tion; while in others, lonely hearts are | sends you this from the edge of tho 


waiting, crying in the night. gers. 
LT weep, said the old monk Bendith, | we Goagned the anchor as if it burned 
in bis cell; “1 weep becaase Love gocs him, an’ it glittered on the anow between us. 


about atloved | 
Aud is not the divine goddess as mach 
alone now as she was six haadced years 
avo’ “Lam love,” she says, weeping, 
** aud T am all alone in the world |” 
Sometines Pity takes compassion on 
her, and fulds her in ber arwe; but for 


He knew me, knew that | follered him, an’ 
read death in my eyes. 
** Pair ting!’ I yelled. 
I'helpa, an’ 1 ll hevw yer life.’ 
“T held the pistuls toward him by the 
muzziles, an’ be took one without a word. 
We cocked them, stepped back an fired. 


‘I'm Jack 


the most part love is all alone in the | | felt his ball plough through my shonlder, 


world. 


THE STEEL ANCHOR. 
BY JACK RATLIN. 


The sbip Aurora, a sperm whaler, was 
bowling p oe before a tep-knot breeze 
to the northwest of the Marquesas with 
everything set to make the most of the 

The larboard watch was on deck, 
and the port wateh off duty, sat in the 
fok'sel listening to a yarn from Jack 
Phelps, a grizzied old whaler, barpooner 
in the captains boat. The winds of many 
a sea bad not been kind to Old Jack, aud 
his face wes brop/ed and tanned to the 





color of mahogany. An old nea dog, to 
whom the salt «pray and the |reath of the 
northeaster were the spice of life. RK re | 
old Jack’ When your day came at lant | 
and you sank beneath the blue waves of | 
the limitless l'scific, may we hope that | 
some kind spirit wafted your honest soul | 


an’ knowe! | d mised him, bat I clabbed 
my musket an’ rushed on. Just then I 
heard an awful crash, an’ I was thrown 
back twenty feet, while the ice split sad- 
denly, an’ « in Fletcher, with a vel! of 
agony, went down into the cleft. Tho ice 
closed in sgain, an’ his wicked life was 
over. I didu’t kill bim arter all. 

** Mates, I picked up the anchor an’ went 
back to report his death, bat did pot tell 
that we had met an’ fonght. Ez fur my 
own hart, my pistol went off by accident— 
that was all. Bat I hed done my work, 
an’ Mollie Draper was avenged.’ 

In silence, under the awa ing lamp, we 
drank to the memory of Mollie Draper, 
and no man dared to question the jnstice 
of Captain Fletcher's doom. 


THE CHARM OF YOUTH. 


BY GLEN CAROL. 


There is a nameless charm which youth, | 


a glory and «@ grace en- 





to the paradise of the sailor, that celestial | 
harbor where the old salt smokes his pipe | 
and driuks bis grog a# eternity 


one, p 
folding it—a dazzing halo, an enchanted 


oa. | atwospbere that enwraps it, and throagh 


This is « sailor's religion, simple and rade, | whose golden mist is viewed the world. All 


but the best he knows in bis philosophy. 


| things are taken for granted. What is fair to 


Jack held in bis hand a small steel the sight is looked upon and believed in, 
avobor with a *‘ foal’ cable, a toy which | with pevera doubt, nevera fear. Calm skies, 


glittered in the light of the aw 
and a moistare came into his 
he looked at it. 

“ Yea, mates,” be said, slowly, as he | 
tarned the trinket in his hand. 


ing lamp, | and deeply bine, with scarce one flitting, 
ne ep¢s as | tleecy clond, and 


sunshine every- 
where! And oh! the 4 that bi 
thick and sweet—onlled hy careleas banda, 

: t 





** There | crushed Ly light footsteps! Ye bloom ba 


ia a hist ry connected with this anchor, an’ | once, )ui ccc, fair fragrant flower:! So 
Ill tell ye why I wear it, an' why | wean | trusting is youth--it will not question 


to wear it until I alip my cable for the last 


what it vives trae—will not sec a fault, 


vyage. An, motes, ef any of ye should bat rather finds it a virtue to adore. | pon 
live to see we planted, whether on sea or | the site of ruined towers it rears its airy 


shore, 
it's the aymbol of an old sailor's love. 


this anchor must go with me, fur | castles high—«secure and firm they most 


stand, though their foundation be bat 


** It w thirty year ago now, sence I see | shifting sand. No beating storm, no tem- 
it firat, an’ then it glittered on a woman's | pest's shock shall touch these glittering 


dress, a woman | loved. \es, old, ragged, 
tarry salt as [ am, I loved a woman once, | 
an’ it was « love as true as if I had been a| 
king an shea qoeen. [kin close m eyes | 
an see Mollie Draper now ez she |lvoted 
an those deys. A sailor « dangbter, Mullis | 


' Ia not the sunshine ccerywhere. 
Free, and light of heart, untouched even 
by the shadow of care, youth dreams not 
that theese halcyon days can ever have an 
ending. 

Toe soon, too soon they pass ; and where 


was, an’ pot above mein life, so that | hed those fair blossoms grew, spring 


angel's, pure an sweet, with a little rose- 


sea, an «7 deep, ut seomed to me. 
youngster thea, an ef I do say it, as straight | 
an geod ez the best in Marblebead. 
I loved ber. It dum t matter pow so mach, 
the grief of m & out Se Ro nous tos 


ears 


me an’ never would She was too pure an 
boly furs wan hke me, but love can't be_ 
beeght or sold. 

“ Dbar came a captain to Marble. | 
bead to take com of one of * Post 


Imlay's’ ships, the Protector. He was a 
handsome feller, jest the hind of man to 
make a woman love him, bat ander that , 


| a right to love ber. Her face was like an thorns thick and fast. 


sharp 
Where are the 
forms of trath and leveliness, once wildly 


at Olive bad month an’ eyes like stars, blaé asthe worshipped? Where the statue of Faith, | 
lwasa fair, pare and boly ? And Hope, the bean- 


tafal ome, hath she fled the earth forever? 


pom Wy ay Ley hl. 
youth, ropging train of angel 
Visttants depart—-that hath borne so many 
a woe thea scarce canst throb aright! 
fair etieet ioqeadinSegen 
. 'y promises | 
a far-off shore: Ob! Youth, chem pom 
eunee See ao Sm, Cheme, aaemey woes 
®o y cherish, no can 
wut Geta he oe 
thon art lost to us forever ! 











ot 


AS anime orites: “Teas emewer ae enous 
a» possible, Wat course should « women parene 
| Sedans ehe find by. Xence Ret Ube bos! aad, whom 
she thought wae truce to ber, wae corres: 
| with a young lady: The )onng lady wei 
, sexing him for Lie pho 
What ie yoor opinios of 
the bueband’” Ou vpinion |« the: thek 


thing would be gained by who's mauling a econ 

abeat it. She he! better keep her Rnewledes a 

Lereselt, and strive to win hin. back "tine a betie- 

witc to him than ever, There ls nothing to slow in 
shat you aay that your bosand has ceased w ie 

you in any iegrer, and you may Ge tasking youre! 
phappy without any suff cient «a 


ase. 
hate, (Weet Virginia) asks: “ Will yoo 

anewer me the iollowing quertions = ai, wu 
they have no twilight tn India? Ae | amderstand 
it, it grows dark 28 s00n of the sun sete there, aq 
Is there any Way ‘o preserve leaver alter they han 
turned in the fall? Some reone say they can b 
kept all winter without wit is: 

to kt ow how lo prepare them, f~. please.” ist, 
They do not appear to have ‘ong twiligh’ snywher 
in the trepies, This condition ix a result 6* thelr 
position ip relation to the eum, We should ime 
giue that whore the san sinks and rapuily 
te low the horiaen, the twilight be short 
bat where, a with os in the summer, ite motion \« 
inclined to the horizon, eo a8 to mach 
the raphiity of ite nlar t, tne tw, 
tyht woukl be jwoportionately longer. ‘d. We 
betieve they can be preserved by pressing. “kii 
th! botanists preser ¢ their plants by preseing therm 
ina wok, with porous leaves. The leaves ef the 

the 


charging them every day ) © new 
hook they become perfeetly dried, be retainine 
their colors, Autumn leaves oan, we think, be pro 
peared ip Ube sane manner, 

Mince, Hearmoay,) aske: “ist, Will you 
jdeaee tell me what acid and what oxtce yoo wouki 
pat toge her to make the salteof ime? | have 
copeulted one or (wo ( bom atrys, bat could Gad no 
anewer to my veetion, theretor: have applied i 
you, the {nfaliible answerer, 2d. How is my writ 
lng?” Ist, We do not anderstand whet specia) 
«alte of lime you refor to, The nest common sake 
lim are the aulphate end the pusaymate, sulphark 
and phosphoric »cldes tospe- tively ocing -ombined 
with lime, waich is iteet’ the oxide of the meta! 
calcrum, Sulphate ot lime 
principal torma, alabast pean. 
occars cr) staliived inthe mineral selenite. "hos 
shate of fine is the mniversal haaie oi all hones and 
yorn, It oecare in natare as the principal com 
stituent of the mineral apatit., a, Y 
mod rately good, 

A. FE. B., saye: “If you an aford &*, it wonkd b 
an scecor medation to tae snhecribers to the fost i 
you would send our postmaster & copy. evoral 
fimer he has epered my Po*t, and had it half worn 
out befure I would cet i. Don't you thimk be 
ought te have one? | believe you ought tw gin 
him a short editorial, It wae roported that the 
Natural Hiridge of Virginia wes bernin, up, war 
slacking and falling te pieces. ie this ine care?’ 
He seeme inclined to be / wr 7 in fact ae wel) 
as in name, We cannot find faalt with his 1 
taste, (bough we do not hke his ideas of e 
We can only hope thet he wil! read tie w id 
on the. subct, It may do him some good 


If not, yen should speak mainly to him, It leo 
duty you Owe yourself, not to permit kt to be 
mpored npon, Lf dieing lined Lo du this, yoo should 
comp alin to the Poet Office Department at Wash 


ington, The Natural Bridge is not |arning up, and 
wil! not untila (re ferce erourh to oomenme the 
ternal rocks shall envelope it, It is composed o 
hard, sulid stone, which (en “ther burn nor 
slack, wf course it l« eabect to ‘he natore! wear 
ot all reck stroctares, and thie may possibiy de 


stroy it, in tae course Of several midions o. yeark, 
The report about it was a foolish hoax. 
Pr K., Liberty, N. Y¥.,) writes: “1 see you arcs 


sonree of relict 'o so many, plese he wo kind an te 
anewer my quest.ons, let, Which .* Lbe arm “bal 


should be offered to a la y, ~oorting her ate 
parts to supper? @1. What |- tac dietance from 
ew York to Liverpool? od, What le the ave-age 


price of land in the lower art of Delaware? 4tb 
What the proper way of addvesalug « indy in 
asking ber to ride with you"’ .«t, Im tho daye of 
chivalry, (rom which many of oor rales of etiq 
descend, It was ofton neces-ary to offer one arm in 
courtesy to the lady ond keep the ovber (ree tow her 
leftenee, Tone the left arn was uevally oticred 
In our day~, however, a* the heceasity tor defeace 
ie no wouger urgent, | is becoming a mucer of no 
creat importance. The righ’ arm, however, 
usually offered at a party, and the lott lm the strees, 
ad, About 5608 miics, “d. We do not know. Some 
land there is almost yal .cless, while other pordens 
ar very productive, the variation ia price ranging 
weording.. 4th, Any polite phrase, reques lug 
tp pleasure of her company tn a ride, will anawer 
As to giving set forma ot speech to anewer for all 
occasions, that we cannot andertake to do, an the 
proper address changes with very change ot ci~ 
cur stances, Pullteness and courtesy are ‘he only 
sscotial requiettcs, 

cert, Joe, (Philada.) asks: “iet, Wha. wee 
the official comet of the (riweas war to Pmnes, ex 
lading pavy « rece? od. Duriag the Franco 
\nuetrian war of 180%, how many soldiers were om 


gired on the Fromeh skis? oc. How many Pree 
sian troops were en ‘aged in Lhe war with Ansiris 
in lee? ath, ilow manv Mroesian troops were f 


ibe fle d darv @ the late hraneo--ermaa war? How 
many Other German Weops? How many men had 
Frewe? Mth, How many children bas the Eape 
ror of Austria had, end bow many are now living? 
th, When was the Prince Imperial born?” ist 
,Ms,0%),000 francs was the entire cost, ad. Praace 
had at Sulferino 110.00 mea, Her waole a | 
probably pom)ered two or three times thie. 
rnesia had ot Sadowa £29,000 men, Her ° 
army on a war (voting, at thai time, wae abou 
am 000, ith, Prussia Opened the war with about 
40,000 effective troops, France with .30,000. 
Prussta had, on a war tootiag, at chat period, fen) 08 
men, the other German Svates 170,000, The re- 
serie forces increased thes: numbers largel-, bet 
those ot France were great! paper, and her 
army wae not largely rein a! with effective 
troup. Sth, We de pot know evactly how many. 
His two eldest children were ira, One of 
whom dicd young, The ‘hird a son, named Be 
loiph. ath. The Prince Imperial of France 
(whom we suppose’ you meap) was born March 16a, 
~“'¢, Several of yorr questions we have Bot 
civen, se the answers to them were no! readily ob 
| tainabie, It pot casy to lay hands on al! thee 
*tatistios of the various Laropean covernm o's 

-. K, J'onn a,) does net wish ber qasehens 
pnd teed, though we do not ese hew we cae Bn 
swor tnem without virtnally pablistiag them. let 
You are not called spon to make a retarn promo 


| This idea, which many entertala, reduces bd 
giving t mare maker of pertanp antenn, © 


ving wea 
which beth es ced, freqoentiy, in paying fo’ 
something they do not want, A gift should ty a- 
cepted as a pledge of the good-wil of the giver, 
"4 idea = A x = 
must be rey on a! le, you 
}to make him a gift owt of your good-will to 
war! him, that is another matler, but yoo shonk 
| nor view it in t.e® nae of areturn. Sd. Siipper® 
af usually arceptabk: to gentlemen, They would 
do as well as anything wecam name, ud, ° 
special alle your writing except that it le ratac 
angular, and somewhat stretchy, It wante rounding 
wd le 
Raten, Cambridge, .,) aske: “ let, How large '* 
| Biennerbasectt’s Iuand, and who owns It at pre 
sent? Sd. What became of Blennerhassett and 
his wife? 
Drown, sti) living, and if 
side t Yon would greatly oblige me by giving BaaK 
cud residence of any of 
Where ean Horne Tooke's Diversions of Purey 
} and Goold Brown's (rammear of English Gre®- 
mares be obtained, and what ie the ot each? 
Ma. le Goold 
dows 











| 
| an introduction w a stranger, rise or ~me 

| time? ith. Is it correct to say, ' The house ie baile 
| ing,’ or ‘the honse is beinz dailt?’ Sth. Saouk! 
| stereos, de., be to Henry No. 
| tte Wainnt street, Philedelphia? %h. Where 
| Se ith where can | obtaie 


Leb eugraving of Wash , and also ope 
i incetn : rth * What it cost tv traval 
round the wurid ? 18th. How is my compositios ? 
| tet. It t three miles bat very narrow. /t 
| Contains less thaw three acres, We @ 
not know who owns i. 34, Risanethanests Gist © 
=) wt e at § mg 
beighborhued of Boston. Tiere are Bameroe* 
j : 
undertake 


i 
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